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THE HISTORIE OF 

Henry the fourth. 

Eater the Kittq, Lord John of Lattcafer^ Earle 

of L^f^cfmerland^ with others. 

\ 

King. 

O fhaken as we are,io wan with care. 

Find we a time for frighted peace to pane. 
And breath ihort winded accets of new broils 
To be commcnc't in ltronds afar remote: 

No more the thi rib/ e.ntranceof thisfoile 
^^^^j^J.Shal dawbe her lips with her ovvne childrens 
< Mo more fhall trenching war channel her fields, (blood*. 
Nor bruife her flourets with the armed hoofes 
Ol hoftilepaces ; thofe oppofed eyes. 

Which like the meteors of a troubled heauen. 

All of one nature, of one fubitance bred. 

Did lately meete in the inteftiiie fhockc 
And furious dole of ciuillbutcherie. 

Shall now in mutuall welbefeeming rancks,, 

March all one way, and be no more oppos'd 
Agamit acquaintance, kindred and allyes. 

T he edge of war, like an ill fheathed knife 
No more fhall cut his mafterrthereforc friend* 

As far as to the fepulchre of Chriit, 

Whofe fouldiour now, vnder whoi'e blcffed croflc 
W c arc imprefled and ingag’ d to fght 
Forthwith a power of Enghlh fhall we feuy 
;Vhofe armes were moulded in their mothers wombe. 

To cha e thele Pagans in thofe holy fields. 

Quer whofe acres vvalkt thole bleffedfeer^. 
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Which 1 400 , yeers ago were naild. 

For oiu* aduantage on the bicrer erode. 

But this ourpurpofenow is twelue month old. 

And bootlefie t’is to tellyouwe wilgoe. 

Therefore vve meet not now:then let me heare 
Of you my gentle Cooleu Weftmerland, 

What y elter night our Counfell did decree 
In forwarding this deere expedience. 

V r efi. Mylicgc, this hade was hot in queftion. 
And many limits of the charge fet downe 
But yefternight, when all. athwart there came 
A poll: from VV ales,Ioaden with heauy newes, 
Whofe word was that the noble Mortimer, 

Leading the men of Herdforfhire to fight 
Againftthe irregular, and wild Glenciowcr, 

W as by the rude hands of that Welchman taken, 

A thoufand of his people butchered, 

Vpcn whofe dead corps there was fuch mifufe. 

Such beaftly diameldle transformation 
By thofe W elchwomen done, as may not be 
L Wit bout much lhanie, retold, or fpoken of. 

K/ng. It fe ernes then that the tidings of thisbroile. 
Brake off our bufinefle for the holy Land. 

#ff/. This matchc with other did my gracious L. 
For more vneuen and vnwclcome newes 
Came from the North, and thus it did import, . 

On holy roode day, the gallant Hotfpur there, 

Yong Harry Percy,and braue Arclubold, 

That cuer valiant and approued Scot, 

AtHolmedon met, where they did (pend 
A (ad and bloudy houve : 

As by difeharge of their artillery, 

Andiliapeof likelihood the newes was told: 

For he that brought them in the very heat 
And pride of their contention, did cake horfe 
Vncertaineof theiffue anyway. 

Kixg* Here is dearc, a true induflrious friend, 

Sir Waiter Blunt^new lighted from lus boric. 
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of Henry the fourth, 

StainM with the variation of each foile, 

Betwixt that Holmedon,and this feate of ours : 

And lie hath brought vs fmoothe and welcome newes. 

The Earle 0 (Douglas is difeomfited, 

Ten thouland bold Scots, two and twentieknjghts 
Baiktin their owne blood. Did fir Walter ice 
On Holmedons plain es, of priioners Hotfpur tooke 
Mordake Earle of Fife, and eldeft fonne 
To b eaten D ouglas,and the Earle of A thol. 

Of M urrey, A ngus, and M enteith : 

Andisnotrtliis an honorable fp oilc? 

A gallant prize? Ha coofen,i$ it not? In faith it is. 

Weft, A conqueft for a Prince to boaft of* 

King. Yea, there thou mak’ft me fad, and mak’ft me finne 
In enuy, that my Lord Northumberland 
Should be the father rofo bleftaionne : 

A fonne who is the thcame of honors tongue, 

Amongft agroue the very ftraighteft plant. 

Who is ivveetfortunes minion andherpride^ 

Wlulft I by looking on the praife of him 
See ryot and difhonour ft nine the brow 
Of my yong Harry. O that it could be proifd 
That iomc night-tripping fairy had exchang’d 
In cradle clotlies o ur children where they fay. 

And cal’d mine Percy, his Plantagenet, 

Then would I liaue lus Harry, and he mine : 

But let himfrom my thoughts.What thinke you coofc 
Ofthisyoung Perciespride? The prifoners 7 
Which he in this aduenture hath furpriz’d 
To his ownc vfc, hekeepes and fends me word, 

I (hall haue none bht Mordake Earle of Fife* 

iHeft ; T his is his vncles teaching: T his is Worccfter 
Malcuolent to you in all afpefts, 

Which makes him prune himfelfc,and briftlc vp 
The creft of youth againft your dignitic. 

King. But 1 liaue fentfor himtoanfwcrethis: 

And for tiiis caufe,a while -we mull ne°lcfl 
Our holy purpofc to Xerufal em . 
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ThcRfi 



one 



Coolen,on wednefday next our Counfel vve will hold. 

At Windforejfo informe the Lordes ; 

But come your felfe with (peed to vs againe. 

For more is to be faid and to be done, 

Then out of anger can be vttered. 

IPeft. I will, my liege. Exeunt, 

Enter prince of VE^alcs er Sir Tolm Fdflaljfe . 

Falf Now Hal] what time of Jay is it lad ? 

Prince. Thou art fo fat-witted with drinking of oldefackc, 
and vnbuttoning thee after fupper, and lleepmg vpon benches 
after noone; that thou hail forgotten to demaund that trucly 
which thou wouldeft truelyknow. What adcuill hail thou to 
doe with the time ofche day ? vnles houres were cups of facke*, 
and minutes capons^nd clockes die tongues of. Baudes , and 
Dialles the fignes of leaping houfes,and the blefled lunnc him- 
felfe a faire hot wench in flame- coulered taffataj I fee no rea- 
fon wh v thou fhouldelt be fuperfiuous to demaunde the time 
of the day. 

Falf. Indeede you come neereiiieenoweH^/,for wee that, 
take purfes,goe by the moone and die feuen flarres,and not by 
" Phoebus , he, that wandring knight fo faire : and I prethe 1 weete. 
wag, when thou ait king, as God faue thy grace : maiefliel 
fliould lay,for grace thou wilt haue none. 

Prince . What none ? 

Falf. No, by my troth, not fo much as will feme to bee pro- 
logue to an egge and butter. 

Prince. We.lLhow then ? come roundly,roundly* 

Falf. Mary then, fweet wag , .when thou art king, let not vs 
diatarefqiuresof the nights body, bee called theeues of the. 
dayesbeautie : let vs bee Dianaes forr efters , gentlemen of the 
fhade, minions of the moone,.and let men fay, wee bee men of 
good gouerncment,bcing gouerned as the fca is, .by our noble 
and cliafte miftrefle the moone, vndei* whofe countenance vve 
fteale. 

Vrincti Thou faieft well, and it holds wcl too, for the fortune- 
of vs that are the moones men,doth ebbe and flow like the fea, 
being gouerned as the fea is by the moone, as for proofe. Now 

' ^ apurfe. 
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a purfc of gold mo ft refolutelyfnatcht on Mun%niglif, and 
moll diflolutely fpent on Tuclday morning, got with f w earing, 
lay by. andfpent with crying, bring m, nowm as low an ebbe 
as thefoot of the ladder,, and by andby in as high a flew as the 
i*jdpe ot the galiow-es. 

Ja/ft- By the Lord thou faift true lad, and is not my heftefle 
of the tauerne a mod Iwcct wend# 

Triu. As the hony of -Hibla my old lad of the cafllc, andis 
nota biiffclcrkina moftfwcetrobe of durance’ 

■Falf. How now., hownowmad wagge, what,in thy quips 
and thy quiddities? what a plague haue 1 to doe with a butte 
lerkin? 

Prince. Why what a poxe haue I to doc with my hoftefle of 
the taucroe? 

falf Well* thou haft caid herto a reckoning many a time 
and oft. 

Prince, Did I eucr call for thee to pay thy part? 

Falf Nobile giuc thee thy due,thou hail paid all there. 

Trin . Yea and elfe w ? here,fo far as my coyne w'ould ftretch, 
and where it would not I haue vfed my credit. 

falf. Yea, and fo vf’d it, that were it not hereapparantthat 
ehou art heire apparant. But I prethe fwcct wag, (hall there bee 
gallowcsllandinginHnglandwhcn thouartking? and relolu- 
non thusfubd as itis with the ruftie curbe of old father Antickc 
the law, doe not thou when thou art king hang a theefc* 
fPrince. No, thou (halt. 

falf. Shall 1? O rare! by theLordilebcabraueiudge. 

Prince. T hou iudgeft falfe already*! meane thou fhalt haue 
the hanging of the theeues, and fo become a rare hangman* 

Falf Well, H4j well, and mfome fort k iumpes w ith my 
humour, as well as waiting indie Court I can tell you* 

Prince. For obtaining of fates ? 

Falf. Yea, for obtaining of fuitc$,wdiereof the hangman 
hath no leane wardrob. Zblood 1 am as malancholy as a gy b 
Cat, or alugd Bcare. 

Prince . Or an old Lyon,or a louers Lute. 

Falf Yea, or the drone of a Lincolnflurc bagpipe. 

Prince . What fay eft thou to a Hare, or the malancholy of 

Mootevhtch? 
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Mooreditch ? 

Falf Thou haft the moft vnfauory fmilcs,' and art indeed 
the moft comparatiuc rafcallieft fweetyong Pnnce. But Hal 
1 pretnc trouble me no more vvith>anitie,I would to God thou 
and Jknevv where a commoditie of good names were to bee 
bought : an oldc Lorde of the counfell rated me the other dav 
in the ftreete about you hr, but I markt him not, and vethee 
talkt very wifely, but I regarded him not, and yet he talkt wile- 
ly and m the ftreetto. 

'Prwce. Thou didft wcl,fbr wifedom cries out in the ftreets 
and no man regards it. * 

Falf. O, thou haft damnable iteration, and art indeed able 
to corrupt a faint : thou haft done much harnie vnto nice Hal 
God forgiue thee font : before I knewe thee Hal, I-knewe no^ 
tnmg,and now am I if a man fliould lpcake truely, little better 
then one 01 the wicked: I muftgme oucr tins life,, and I will 
g.ucitouerrbythe Lord andldoenct, lam a vfflaine, ilebec 
uamnd for neucr a kings ioiine in Chril’t endonf.' 

Tri» t Where fliall we take a purfc to morrovi-Iaeicb> • 

Fair Zounds where thou wiltlad, lie make one; an Ido not 
call me villaine and baffcll me* 

m ; 1 a good amendment oflife in thee,from pravm?, 

to purfe-taking. 1 ' 

Fa/. Why, Hal^is my vocation Hal, t’is no finne for a' man 
CO labour in hi s vocation. Enter Tows 

P°; nes 3 novve (hall w c knowe if Gads lull haue fet a match. 
Opf men were to be laued by n\erit, what hole in hel were hot 
enough for him? tins is the molt omnipotent villaine that euer 
cryed ftand,to a true man. 

Prince, Good morrow,2V>d* 

Potr.es. G°od morrow fweetc Hal, Whatfaies Monfieur 
remorle •? what (ayes firlohn Sacke , and Sugar lackc? howe 
agree* the aeuill and thee about thy foulethat thou fouldcft 
him on good Friday laft/ora cup of Medera and a cold capons 
legge? 1 

Prince, Sir John ftands to his word, the deuill ftiallhauehis 
bai-gainc,forhe was ncucryctabrcakerofprouerbes: he will 
giue the diucll his due. 

Poind 
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Toyncs. Then artthou damnd for keeping thy word with the 

Trince. Elfe hehad bin damnd for ccolcning the diuelh 

Toy, Butmy lads, my lads, to morrow morning , by foure a 
clocke early at Gads hill, there are pilgrims going to Cantur- 
btine with rich offerings, and traders riding to London with fat 
ourfes. I haue vizards for you all ; you haue horfcsfor ypur 
.Vlues, Gadfbill lies to night in Rochellcr , lhauc befpoke (up- 
per to morrow night in Eaftdieape : we may doe it as (ccure as 
lleepe: if you w ill goe, I w ill flutfc your purfes full of crownes; 
if you will not, tarie at home and be hangd. 

Falf. Heai*e ye Ycdward, if X tartie at home and goenoty 
i’le liang you for going. 

To. You will chops. 

Falf. flW,wilt thou make one? 

Trin. Who, I rob? I a thiefe ? not I by my faith. 

Falf. Ther's neither honellie,manhood,nor goodfellowlhip 
in tlieejmorthoucamelliiotof thebloud royall, if choudarenL 
not ftafid for ten (hillings* 

Trlnce. W ell then, oncein myffayes flc be a madcap. 

Falfl. Why that's w ell laid. 

Trin. W cl 1, come what will, i'le tarrie at home. 

Falf By the lord, l'lebea traitor then, when thou art king. 

Trin . I care not. 

To. Sir Iohn, T preetbe leanc the prince and me alone,I will 
lay him dovvnefuch reafons fortius aduenture,chat he dial go, v 

Falf. Wei, God giue thee the (piritof p e rlwaffdii, and him 
the cares of profiting, that whatthou (peakeft may moue, and 
what he hearts, may be bcleeued, that the true prince may (for 
recreation fake) prone a falfe thiefe, for the poore abufes of the 
time want countenance:farcwel,you (hal find me in Eaftchcap 

^m.Farewel the latter (pringyfarevvel Aihallowne (iirnmer* 

Foitt. Now my good iwcet hony Lord , ride with vs to mor- 
row, I haue a ieatf to execute , that I cannot mannage alone, 
Falfblfie,, Haruey,Rolsill,and Gad(hil,(halrob thofe men that 
we haue already way-laid, yoiu* felfe and I will not bee there: 
and when they haue dsebootic, if you and Idoe notrotthein^ 
cut this head off from my (Lculders. 
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Trin. How fhall we part with them in fettirig forth? 

P*. Why, we vvjillet forth before or after them,and appoint 
them a place of meeting, 'Wherein it is at our plcafureto faile* 
and then will they aduenture vpo the exploit themfelucs,which 
tliey inall haue no (boner atchicued, but wee’lefet vpon them. 

Trin. Yea; but t 5 is like tliatthey will know vs by our horfes, 
by our habits,and by euery other appointment to be our fcluc.$. 

Y>*.Tut,our horfes they lhal not lee, i’le tic thein the wood* 
oui vizards wee will change after wee leaue them: and firra,I 
haue cafes of B uckrom for the nonce, to immaske our noted 
outward garments. 

Priu. Yea,buc I doubethey will be too hard for vs. 

Po. Well, for two of them, I knowthem tobee as true bred 
cowards as cucr turnd backe : and for the third, if he fight Ion- 
gcr then he lees reafon, 1 1c foriweare armes* T he vertue ofthis 
lealt will be the mcomprehenfible lies, that this fame fee rome 
will tell vs when wee meetatfupper , howthirtie atleaft hee 
fought with, what wards, what bio wes, what extremities he in- 
dured, and in the reproofe of this lyes the ieall. 

Prince * W ell, lie goe with thee, prouide vs all things necef- 
ianc, and meete me to morrow night in Eaftcheape , there tie 
lup: farewell. . ' , ' 

P*. Farewell my Lord. £ x h Paines. 

Trin. I know you all, and will a while vphold 
Thevnyokt humour of youridienefTe, 

Yet herein will I imitate the Sunne, 

Who doth permit the bafe contagious clouds 
T o l’mcther vp his beau tie from die world, 

That when lie pleafeagaine to be lumfelfe, 

Being wanted he may be more wondred at 
By breaking through the foule and vgly milts 
Of vapours tint did ieemc to ftrangle him. 

]f all the y eere were playing holy-dayes, 

T o fport would be as tedious as to workcj 

But when they leldomc come, they wifhtfor come, 

And nothing plealeth but rare accidents: 

So when tlusloole behauiour I throw of£ 

And pay the debt I neuer pronufed, 

. By 
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By how much better then my word I am. 

By fo much fhalll felfific mens hopes. 

And like bright mcttall on a fullen ground, 

M y reformation glittring ore my fault, 

Shal fhew more goodly,and attraft more cics 
Then that which hath no foile to fet it off* 

He lb offend ,to make offence a skill. 

Redeeming time when men thinke leaft I will. 

Enter the King , KorthumberUnd , W ireefi erJH otfpur : 
Sir Walter Blunt With others. 

King . My blood hath bin too cold and temperate, 

V napt to ftir at thefe indignities. 

And you haue found me, for accordingly 
You tread vp on my patience, but be fure 
I will from henceforth rather be my felfe 
Jvligliti e, and to befeard,then my condition, 

Which hath binfmooth as oyle, foft as yong downe. 
And therefore loll that title of refpeff. 

Which die proud foule mere payes buttothe proud* 
Wor. Our houfe (my foueraigne liege)Iitle deferues 
Thefcourge of greatneffeto be vfed on it. 

And that famcgreatnefTe to, which our ownc hands 
Haue holpc to make lb portly, ft Forth. My Lord. 

King. W orcciler,get thee gone, fori doe fee 
Danger, and difobedience in thine eic: 

Ofir, yourprefenceis too bold and peremptorie. 

And Maieilie might; neuer yet endure 
The moodre frontier of a feruant brow. 

You’ haue good leaue to leaue vs: when we need 
Your vfe& counfell, we fhall fend for you. Exit Wor* 
You were about to fpeake. 

Korth. Y ea, my good Lorih 
Thofe prifoners in your highnbs name demanded. 
Which Harry Percy hereacHolmcdontooke, 

Were as he laics, not with fuch llrength denied 
A sis defiuered to your maiellie. 

Either ennie therefore, or mxfpnlion. 

Is guiltic of this fault, and not mv fonne. 
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Hotff. My liegc,I did denic no prifoners^ 

But I remember when tijs fight was done, 

When I was drie with rage, and extreme toyle, 
Breathles and faint, leaning vpon my i'word, ’ 
Came there a certaine Lord, neat and trimly dreft, 
Frefii as a bridegroon?e,and Jus cJiin new reapt, * 
SJiewd likea ftubblc land at Jiaiueft home. 

He was perfumedlike aMilliner,. 

And tvvixt Iiis finger and Jiistliumbelie held 
A pouncet boxe, which euer and anon 
He gnue Jiis nofe,and took’t away againe, 

W lio tlierewith angry, when it next came there 
T ooke it in fuffe, and ltill he fmild and ralkt: 

And as the fouldiours bore dead bodies by. 

He cald them vntauglit knaties,,vnmanerly. 

To bring a flouenly vnliandlome coarfe 
Betwixt[tJie wind and his nobilitie: 

With many hdy-dayandladie tearmes 
He queflionedme, amongft the reft demanded 
My pnfoners in your Maieltics beJiafte. 

I then, all lmartmg with my wounds being cold. 

To be fo peftred with a Popingay, 

Out of my griefe and my impatience 
A nfwered negleftingly, I know not what, . 

He fliould.or he lhould not , for he made me mad 
T o fee him thine fo bnske, and fincil lo fweete, 

And talke lo flee a waiting gentlewoman. 

Of guns, and drums, and wounds, God faueche marke; 
And telling me; the foueraigneft thing on earth,. 
Was P armacitie, for an inward bruii'e, 

And that it was great pitie, fo it W'as, 

T his villanous laltpeeter, fliould be digd 
Out of the bowels of die harmeles earth,, 

W liich many a good tall fellow had deftroyed: 

So cowardly, and but lor thefe vile guns. 

He would himfelfe hauc bene a fouldiour. 

Tiiis bald vnioynted chat of his (my Lord) 

I anfwercd mdu-cfUy (as I hud) 
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And I befeech you, let not this report 

Come currant tor an accufation 

B etwixe my lo uc and y our high maielt ie* 

Blunt. The circumftance coaifidered,goocl my lord, 
What ere Harry Vercj then had laid 
To fuch a perlon,and in fuch a place. 

At fuch a time ? with all the reft retold. 

May reafonably die^and neuer rife 
To doe him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he laid,fo he vnfay it now. 

King. Whvyethe doth demelus prifoners* 

But with prouiu) and exception, 

That we at our owne charge fhall ranfome ftraight 
His brother in law, the foolifh Mortimer, 

Who on my ftmle^hath wilfully betraid 
The liues of thofe,that he did lead to fight 
Againft that great Magitian,damncd Glendowcr* 

Whole daughter as we heare, the Earle of Marcn 
H adi latly marri ed 5 fhall our coffers then 
Be emptied to^edeeme a traitor home? 

Shall we buy treafon? and indent with feares 
When they haue loft and forfeited themfelues J 
No y onthe barren mountainelethiniftar ue; 

For 1 fhall neuer hold that man my friend, 

Whofe tongue fhall aske me for one penny coft 
To ranfome home reuolted Mortimer. 

Hot. Reuolted Mortimer? 

He neuer did fall o ff, Vny fotieraigne liege, ^ 

But by the chance of war; to proue that true 
Needs no more but one tongue:for all thofe wounds^ 

Thofe mouthed wounds which valiantly lie tooke. 

When on the gentle Seiierns fiedgie banke. 

In fingle oppofitioH hand to hand*, 

He didxonfbuhd -the be ft part of an h’oure, 
Inchangwiglianlimentwith great Glendower, 

Three tames they breathd, & three times did they djinke 
Vpon agreement cfffwiftSenernsfioud, h « * a: 

Who then a&i°Ltod with their bloudie lookes, 

° B 3 Ka* 
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Ran feareftilly among the trembling tetdes. 

And IudJiis crifpe-head in the hollow hanke, 

Blood-ltaincd with thefe valiant combatants, 

Neuer did bare and rotten policy 

Colour her working with (uch deadly wounds’ 

Nor neuer could the noble Mortimer ‘ 

Recetue fo many,and all\viliingly: 

Then let notliim be llandered with reuolt. 

King. Thoudoeftbelyhim Percy, thoudoeflbely him! 
lie neuer did encounter with Clcndower : 

I tell thee lie durft as. \yell baue met the deuili alone. 

As Owen Glendowerforan cnemic. 

Artthou ncrtalham’d? buefirra, henceforth , 

Letme not heare you fpeake of jMortimer ; 

Send me your prisoners with the (peedieft mcaiies. 

Or y ou fhall heare in fuch a kinde from me 
As will dilpleafe you. My Lord Northumberland, 

W e licence y our departure with your forme. 

Send vs your prisoners, or you will heare of it. Exit 

Hot. And ifthedcuill come androreforthein, 

I wil not fend them ;I will after ftraighc 
And tellliimlijjfbr l will call* my heart. 

Albeit I make a hazard of my head. 

Korth . Whac?drunke with c]iolcr?ftay and paufe a while,’ 
Here comes your vnclc. Enter IFor. 

Hot. Spe ake of Mortimer ? 

Z oundcs I will fpeake of him .‘andlet my foule 
Wantmercie,ifl doe not ioyne. with him ; 

Yea, on his part lie eroptiie ail thclc vaines, 

And fhead my deare blood drop by drop in the duff. 

But I will life the downe-trod Mortimer 
As high in die aire as tliis vndwnkehdl king^ 

As this ingrate and cankred £uHihgbi$ooke. 

Korth. Brother*the king hath made your nephew mad, 

IT >r. Who ftrooke this ixeate vp after I was gone? 

H He will forfooth haue all my prifoners, 

A nd when I vrg’d the ranfome once agaync 
Of my wiues brother, then Ids checke lookt pale, 

And 




And on my face he turn’d an eieof death. 

Trembling euen at the name of Mortimer, 

IFor, 1 cannot blame him, was not heproclaimM 
By Richard that dead is, the next of blood? 

Korth. He was,,! heard the proclamation;. 

And then it was,whenthe vnhappiekiug, 

( Whofe wrongs in vs God pardo) did let forth 
Vpon hislrifh expedition^ 

From whence lie intercepted, did returne 
To be depos’d, and fhortly murdered. 

U^or. And for whofe death, we in the wojlds wide mouth . 
Liue fcandaliz’d and fouly fpofcen of. 

Hot. But loft I pray you, did king Richard then 
Proclaimemy brother Mortimer 
Heirc to the crowne ? 

Korth. He did, my felfe did heare it # 

Hot ♦ Nay, then I cannot blame his epofen king, 

That wiflit him on the barren mountaines llarue* 

But fliall.it be that you that fet the crowne 
Vpon the head of this forgetful man, 

And for his lake weare the deteited blot 
Ofmurtherous fubornation^fliall it be 
Thatyouaworld of curfes vndergo. 

Being the agents, or bafe fccond meanes. 

The cordcs,tne ladder,or the hangman rather': 

O pardon me, that I defeend fo low, 

T o ihew the line and the predicament. 

Wherein you range vndertliis fubtilking. 

Shall it for lhame be fpoken in thefe dayes. 

Or fill vp Chronicles in time to come. 

That men of your nobility and power 
Did gage them both in an vniulfc Behalfe, 

(Asboth ofyou God pardon it, haue done) 

To put do wne Richard that fwecclouely Rofe, 

And plantthisthorne, this canker Bullmgbrooke* 

And lhall it in more fliame be further fpoken. 

That you are fool 5 il,difcarded,and fhooke off 
By him, for whom thefe fhamesye vaderwent ? 






No, yet time ferues, wherein yoamay redeems 
Y our banilht honors.and rcftorey our felubs. 

Into the good thoughts of the world againe : 
Reuenge die ieering and dildaiifd contempt 
Of this proud king,who ftudies day and night 
T o anfwere all the dcbriieowes to you, 

Euen with the bloody payment of your deaths • 
Therefore I fay* 

Wor. Peace coofen, fay no more. 

And now I will vnclafpe a fecret booke. 

And to your quicke conceiuing djifeoritents 
He reade you matter deepe and dangerous, 

Asfull of peril! and aduenterous (pint. 

As to o’revvalke a Current roring low'd, 

On the vnftedfail footing of a fpeare. 

Hot . If lie fall in,good-night,or fincke,or fwim, 
Send danger from the Ealt viito the Weft, 

So honor erode it, from the North to South, 

And let them grapple : O the bloud more Itirs 
T o roufe a ly on than to ftart a hare* 

Korth ♦ Imagination of lome great exploit 
Driueshim beyond the bounds of patience. 

Hfrf, Byheauenmethinkesit were an eafieleape, 

T o plucke bright honor from the palefae’d Moone, 
Or diue into the bottome of the deepe, 

Wliere fadome 1 ine could neuer touch die ground. 
And plucke vp drowned hcSnoitr by the locks, - 
So he that doth redeeme her thence might wearc 
Without co rriuall all her dignities: 

B ut out vpon this halfe facVfellowfhip. 

Wor. He appreliends a world of figures here, 

B ut n ot th e forme of wliat lie (kb uld attend. 

Good coofen giue nie audience for a while. 

Hot . Icricyoumercy.- 

JPbr.Thofe fame noble Scots that are your prifoners 
Hot. lie keepe them all ; 

By God he (hail not haue a Scot of them, 

No, if a Scot would faue hisfoule hcihali not, : ' • 

He 
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He keepe them by this hand* 

Wor. You ftart away, 

And lend no care vnto rny purpofe*: 

/ Thofe prifoners you (hall keepe. 

Hot * Nay, I will: that’s flat: 

He faid lie would not ranfome JVJommerJ 
Forbad my tongue to lpcake of Mortimer, 

But 1 will finde him when he lies afleepe, 

And in his earelle hollow Mortimer : 

Nay,ile haue aftarling (halbe taught to (peakc 
Nothing but Mortimer,and giueit him 
To keepe his anger ft ill in motion. 

U?br+ Heareyou coofen, a word. 

Hot . All (ludies here I folcmnly defie, 

Saue howto galland pinch this Bullingbrooke, ^ 

And that fame (word and buckler prince of Wales* 

B ut th at I thinke his father loues him not. 

And would be glad he met with fomc mi (chance s 
I would haue him poifoned with a pot of Ale* * 

U^or. Farewell kinfman ,ilc talk e to you 

When you are bettertempered to attend, 

Kor. Why what a walpe- tongue and impatient foole 
Ait thou? to breake into this womans moodc, 

T ying thine eare to no tongue but thine owne 2 

Hot. Why looke you, I am whipt and fcour*gd with rods^ 
Netled,and (lung with pifrnires^when I heare 
v Of this vile politician Bullingbrooke, 

In Richards time, what do you call the place 2 
A plague vpon it,itis in Glocelterfhire; 

T’was where the mad-cap duke his vnclc kept 
His vnclc Yorke, where I firft bowed my knee 
Vntotliis king of (miles, this Bullingbrooke; 

Zblood,when you and lie came backe from Rauenfpurgh. 

Kor. At Darkly caftle. Hot . Yopfay true* 

Why what a Candy deale ofeurtefie. 

This fawning greyhound then did proffer me, 

Looke when his infant fortune came to age, 

And gentle Harry Percy,and kind cpolen; 

C Otfie 
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0 j the deuill take fucli coofcners,Got? forgiue mee* 
Good V ncle tell your tale, I haue done* 

IFor* Nay, if youhaucnot,coitagaine> 

W c will ftay your leifur c . 

Hot. I hauc done Ifaidi* 

l^or. T hen once more to your Scottifli prifoner3,. 
Deliucr them vp, without their ranfome ft raight. 
And make the Douglas fonne your onely mcane 
For Powers in Scotland, which for diuers reafong 
W hich I lhall fend you written, b e affur d 
W ill eafily be granted vou, my Lord. 

Your fonne in Scotland being thus employed* 

Shall fecretly into the bofotne creepe 
Of that lame nobleprelatc welhclou*d. 

The Archbifliop* 

Hot [pur. Of Y orke, is it not? 

U^or* True, who beares hard 
His brothers death at Briltow the Lord Scroopc-, 

1 fpeake not this m ellimation. 

As what I thinke might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and fet downed 
And onely ftayes but to behold the face- 
Of that occafion that fhalbb ring it on* 

Hotfp. I fmell ir 4 Vpon my life it will doe well. 
Nor. Before the game is afoot,thouftilllctftlIip*, 
Hot* Why, it cannotchufebut be a noble plot. 
And then thepower of Scotland., and of Yorke^ 
To ioync with Mortimer, ha* 

Wor* And fo they lhall . 

Hot * In faith it is exceedingly well aimd* 

V^or, And fis no little realon bids vs Ipced, 

To fane our heads, by railing of a head: 

For beare our felues as euenas wc can, 

The King will alwayes thinke him in our debt* 

A nd thinke wc thinke our felu cs vnfatisfied, 

Till hehath found' a rime to pay vs home# 

And fee already, how he doth begin 
To make vs grangers tohis Iookesof louc* 

' - - ® Hot, 



of Hetiry the fourth* 

F7*f.He docs, he doe', weclc be rcueng’d on him. 

War. Co ole n, farewell. No further goe in tins. 

Then I by letters lhall dkeft your courfc 
When time is ripe, "which will be Suddenly; 
lie lleale to Glendower, and loe, Mortimer, _ 

Where you and Douglas, and our povvers at once* 

As I will falhion it, lhall happily meet. 

To beare our fortunes in our ovi ne ftrong arracj, 

Which now we hold atmuch vncertaintie. 

Her. Farewcl good brother, vi e Ihal tliriuc, I truth 

Hot. Vncleadieu.'O letjflie houreshelhort. 

Till ficlds,and blow es,and grones applaud our Iport. ExeHnt, 
Enter a Carrier With a lanterne in his hand. 

I Car. Heigh ho. An itbcenct foure.by the day , tlebea 
hangd, Charles waine is ouer^he new Chimney, andyctour 
Jiorfe not packt. What Oilier, 

Oft. Anon, anon. . 

i Car. Iprcthcc Torn, beat Cuts faddlc, put a few Hocks in 
(the point, poore iadeis wrung in (the withers, outof ail cenc. 
Enter.anotber Carrier. 

4 C<*r„Pcafe andibcanes arc as dankc here-as a dog ,and that 
js the next way to gmcpooreiadcs the botsrthis houle is turned 
vpfidedowne fince Robin Oilier died. , r ,p." 

3, 1 Car* Poore fellow ncucr ioicd fincc die price of Oatcs.roie* 
it.was the death of him. 

4 CarJ. thinke this bethe moll villainous houfem al London, 
roadfor fleas, I amllunghkea T enchu . . 

; i C^r.Like a Tenthjby the Mafle thereisne’re a kingdin- 
ften could.be hetter bit,thcn I haue bin fincc the firll cocke. 

a CVo\Why,they will allow vs ne’realordane, and then we 
lcake in your ■chimney, and your chanibcr-lic breeds fleas like 
aloach. 

i Car MV hat^O filer, come a\yay,,and be hang* d,comc away. 

4 Car, I hauc a gammon of Bacon, and two razes of Gin-» 
ger,to be deliuered as far re as Charing crolfc. 

i Car. Gods body, the Turkies in my Panierare quiet (tar- 
ued: what OltlcrJa plague on thce,liail thou neucr an ciein thy 
headman’ll not beare, and c’werc not as good deede as drink tn 

C 4 1 break* 
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brcake the pate on.thee, l am a very villaine,eomc & be iiangd, 
haft no faith in thee? 8 

Enter Gadfhill. 

Gadfhill. Good morrow Carriers, what’s a docket 

Car. 1 tlw- c it be two a clocke. 

Gad. I pretfre lend tuethy lantcrne,to fee my gelding in the 
liable. 

1 Car. Nay by God Toft, I know a trickc worth two of that 
I faith. 

Gad* I pray thee lend me thine* 

2 Car Ay when, canlltell? lend me thy lantcrnc (quoth he ) 
inarry ile fee thee hangd firft. 

. Gad * Sirra Carrier , what time doe youmeane to come to 
London? J 

2 Car. T ime enough to’ goe to bed with a candle, I warrant 
thee* Come neighbour Mugs , wee’le call vp the Gentlemen* 
th py will along with company, for they haue great charge. 

Enter Chamberlaine; Exeunt. 

Gad. What ho : Chamberlaine* 

, Cham. AthandqUotlipidce-purle. 

. Gad. That’s eue as faire,as at hand quoth the Chamberlaine: 
for thou Varieft no more from pickiiig of purfes, then giumg 
direftion, doth from labouring : thou layeft the pi ot'how. 

Cham . Good morrow mafter Gadflnil, itholds currant that 
I told youyefter night^ther’s a FranckeLin in the wild of Kent; 
hath brought three hundred marks with him in gold, I heard 
himtellitto one of hiscompajiy laid night at fupper, akindof 
Auditor, one that hath abundance of charge too, G od knowes 
what, they are vp already , and callfor egges and blitter, 'they 
will away prcfcntly. 

Gad* Sirra, if they meet not with Saint Nicholas darks, ile 
giue thee thip necke. 

Cham. No, ile none of it,Ipray thee keepe thatfdf the hang- 
man, for Iknowthouworrhippcft Saint Nicholas, astrudyasa 
man of falfliood may. ' . 

G^Whattalkeftthoutomeoftlie hangman? if Ihang, ile 
make afatpaireof gallowes: for if I hang , oldlir lohn hangs 
with me* &'thouknoweft he is no ftaruelmg:tut ; there arebrher 

Troians 
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Troians that thou dream’ll not of, the which Tor /port lake are 
content to do the profeflion, fome grace, that wo uld(if matters 
jfhould belooktmto)for their owne credit lake make all whole. 
I am ioyned with no footland rakers, nolong-flaffe fixpennie 
ftrrkersjiionc ofthefe mad mullachio purplehewd maltwonns, 
but with nobilitie, andtranquillitie , Burgomafters and great 
Oneyers/uch as can hold infuch as wil ftnke fooner tlien fpcak, 
and ipeak fooner then dnnke, and drinke fooner then pray, and 
yet(zoundes) Hie, for they pray continually to their Saint the 
Common-wealth, or ratlier not pray to her, but pray on her* for 
they ride vp and downe on her, and make her their bootes. 

J Cham * What, the Common-wealth their bootes? will ITic 

hold out water in foule way? I 
Gad. She will, Ihe will, Iuftice hath liquord her : we fteale as 
ina Caltle cockfure : we hauc the receite of Fcrnefeedc, wee 
walke inuilible. 

Cham * Nay, by my faith, I thinke you are more beholding to 
the night then to Fernefeed, for your walking inuilible. 

Gad. Giue me thy hand, thou (halt haue a fliare in our pur- 
chafe,as I am a true man. 

..Cham. Nay, rather let me haue it, as you area falfetheefe: 

Gad. Go to , homo is a common name to al men; bid the Olllcf 
t brIn S m y gdding out Of the liable, farewell, ye muddy knaue* 

Enter PrincefPoines,andVcto, &c* 

?oin. Come lhelter,llielter,I haue remoou d Falftalffes hovfd 
and helms like a gunfd Veluet* ^ 

Prince. Stand ciofe. Enter Falftalffe. 

Ta\f* Poynes,Poynes,and be hang’d Poynes* 

^keepe^ CaCC fat " kidnc y draii:al > what a brawling doeft 

What Poynes, Hal? 

T Hcls waIk ; c L v P fop oftlie hilI,Tlego feeke him 5 , 
j Jr' 1 am ,^ccur It to rob mchatchecues companie.thc rafeal 
I remooued my horfc.and eyedhim Iknownot wliehr'if I 

rl b r f0U w °n 0t r e \ Y fc l he/< 3 u ' re FurtJlcr afootc, I ftalbreake 
-J.J j. j f Well, I doubt n ot but to.dieasfeire death for all 

h rnl fCap l ian§ ! ng for that rogue, I haue forfworne 
5 com P a ”y hourely any time this xbb.yearejanil yet lam be- 

C 3 witcht 
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witcht with the rogues companic. If therafcall haue not gi> 
uen me medicines to make me loue him,ilc b c hang’d. It could 
not be elfe, I haue drunke medicines, Poyncs, Hal, a plague 
rpon you both, Bardoll,Peto,ilc flaruc eVeilerob afoote fur- 
ther,and twere not as good a deedeasdrinke to turne true- 
man,and to leaucthefe rogues $1 am the vcrieft varlet that cuer 
chewed widiatoothreightycardesof vneuen ground is three- 
fcorc and .ten miles afoote with mee: and the ftonie hearted 
villainesknowe it well inough, a plague vpon it when theeues 
can not be true one to another, 

Tbcywhiftle. 

Whew, a plague vpon you all, g:ue mee my horfe, you rogues, 
giue me my horlc,and bchang*d. 

?rin. Peace ye fat guts, lie downe,lay thine care elofetothe 
ground, and liilifthoucan hearc die tread of trauellers. 

Falf* Haucyou.any lcaucrsto lift me vp againc beingdown? 
zblood ilc netware mine owhe fiefh lb farre afoote againe, for 
all die coine in thy fathers Exchequer : What aplaguc meane 
ye>to eoleme thus ? 

Vrin. Thoulyeft,thou art not coltcd,thou art vnealted, 

Yalf. Iprethcgoodprincc,Hal,helpemctomyhorle, good 
kings foiirie. 

. p rin* Outyourogue,(hallIbeyourOftlcr? 

Yalf Hang thy lelfc in dune owne heire apparant gartcrs:sf 
I be taine, ilc peacli for dus:and I haue not Ballads made on you 
all,andfungto filthy tunes,Lct a cuppc of facke be my poyiottS 
when ieft is fo fdrwariLand afoote too, I hate it. 

Enter Gad/kitt. 

CM* Stand, F a/f So I do againft my will. 

Pe/.O t’is our fettcr,I know his voy ce,Baraoll, what 
B*r.Cafeye>cafcye$ on with your vizards, diere’s mcfilcy 
of thc Kings comming downc die liill , t’is going to the Kings 
Exchequer. 

F alf You he,y£TOguc,t*isgoing to the kings Tattcrne* 

Gad. There's inough to make vs all: 

Fa/f To.bc hang* d., 

Pr#»,Sirs, you fourc fhal front them in the narrow lane: Ned 
Poync$,andXwiH walkc lower ; if they fcape from your cncoun- 
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tcr,thcn they light on vs, 

Veto. How many be they of them ? 

Cad . Some eight, or ten, 

Falf* Zoundes, will they not rob vs? 

Prince. What, a coward, fir John paunch? 

F alf In deed I am not Iohn of Gaunt, your grandfather$but 
yet no coward,HaI, 

•Prince * Well, we leaue that to theproofe,. 

JP^Sirra, lack e, thy horfe ftandcs behinde the hedge, when 
tkounccdil him, there thou fiialtfind him:farewel,& Hand faft, 

Falf Now can not I itrike him if I fhould be liang’d. 

frn, Ned, where are our difguifes ? 

Poi. Here,hardby,(landclofe. 

Falf, Now my mailers, happy man he his dole, fay I , euery 
man to his bufinefle. Enter the trauailers \ 

Trauai* Come neighbour, the boy Ihall lead our horfes down 
die hill, weelewalkeafoote awhile ,and ealc our legs. 

T hectics. Stand. T raueU Ictus bleffe vs. 

Falf Strike, downe wittathem, cut the villainesthroatcsra 
horefon Cattcrpillers, Bacon-fed knaues, they hate vs youth^ 
downe with them, fleece them,, 

Tra. 0,we arc vndonc,bodi we and ours-, for cuer. 

Fal. Hang ye gorbellied knaucs,arc ye vndone? no ye fatte 
chuffes, I would your ftore were here: on Bacons on, what yce 
knaues? yongmen mull liuc, you are graundc iurers,, areyeefc 
weeleiureye faith .. 

Here they rolrthem^and bind them. Exeunt. 

Enter the Prince and Paine s . 

Prtn* The thccues haue bound the true men: nowe coulde 
thou and I rob die theeues,and go merily to London^ woulde 
be argument for a weeke, laughter for a moneth^and a- good ieft 
for cuciv 

V ernes , Stand clofe, I hcare diem comming^ 

Enter the theeues againe * 

Falf Come,tny mafter$,lQt vs fliare,and then to horfe before 
day ;and the Prince and Poines bee not two arrant cowardes, 
there s no- equine ftirringjther’s no more valour in that Poines, 
then m a wilde ducke, 

Vrin, 
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f As they are faring , the Prince And Pomes 
Vrin* Your money* J^fet vponthem y they all runne aft ay, and 
Poin. Villages. jYalftalffe after a blotto or two runs aWay 

{-toojeauing the boo tie bebindethem . 

Prin . Got with rriuch cafc.Now merrily tohovfe: thethecues 
are fcattered,and pofl’eftwith feare lb ftrongly, that they dare 
not mcete each otlier,cach takes his fellow for an officer, away 
good Ned, Falftalffe fwcates to death, and lards the leane cairn 
as he walkes along, vver’t not for laughing I Ihould pittie him* 

. Po'tnes . Hpw the rogue roar’d. Exeunt* 

.Enter Hot ffur folus y reading a letter . 

But for mine oWtie part jny Lord , I could be well contenteito bee 
there , in refpett efthe lone I beareyour houfe. 

He couldbe contented^why is he not then ? in the refpeft of 
the loue he bearcs our houfe: lie flicwcs in this,he loues his own 
barne better then he loues our houfe. Let me fee fome more. 
The pHrpofeyon undertake is dangerous , 

Why that’s ccrtaine^t’is dangerous to take a cold,to fleepe, 
to drinke,butltell you (my Lordfoole) out of this nettle dan- 
ger,we plucke this flower lafetie. 

T be purpofe you undertake is dangerous , the friends yen haue na^ 
vied vncertaine y the time it felfe vn for ted , and your whole plot too 

light y for the count erpoyfe offo great an oppofitiom 

Say you fo, lay you fo. I lay vnto you againe , you are a fhal- 
low cowardly hinae,and you lye: what a lacke-braine is this? by 
the Lord our plot is a good plot, as euer was laid,our friends true 
and conftant: a good plot, good friends, & ful of expeflatioman 
excellent plot, very good friends; what afrollie lpii-ited rogue is 
this? why, my Lord of Yorke commends the plot,and the gene- 
rail courie of the A6lion # Zoundes and I were now by this ral- 
call, I could braine him with his Ladies fanne. Is there not my 
father, my vnclc, and my lelfe, Lord Edmond Mortimer, my 
Lord of Yorke, and Owen Glendower ? is there net befides the 
Dowglas?haue I not al their letters tomeeteme in armes by the 
ninth of clic next month, and are they not fome of them fet for- 
ward alreadie? what a pagan rafcall is this, and infidel? Ha, you 
lhallfcc now in very firiccritie of feare and cold heart, will he to 
the King, and lay open all our proceedings. 0 7 1 could deuiue 
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mv felfe. & 20 to buffets, for mouingfuch a drill of skimmilke 
with fo honorable an aftion. Hang lum, let him tell the king, we 
are preparcd:I will fet forward to night. Enter as La y. 

How now Kate, I muft leaue you vMthmthefetwohoures^ 
Lady, O my good Lord, why are you thus alone? 

Forwhat offence haue I this fortnight bin 
A bamlht woman from my Harries bed? 

Tell me 3 fweet Lord, what is’t that takes from thee 
Thy ftomake, pleafure,andthy golden lleepe? 

Why doft thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth? 

And ftart fo often when thou fitft alone? 

Why haft thou loft the frcfli bloud in thy cheekes? 

And giuen my treafures and my rights ot thee 
Tothicke eyde muling, and curll melancholy? 

In thy faint 11 umbers, I by thee haue watcht. 

And heard thee murmur tales of yronwars, 

Speake tearmesof manna ge to thy bounding fteed. 

Cry courage to the field, And thou hail talkc 
Of Tallies, and retyres of trenches, tents. 

Of palhzadoes, frontiers, parapets. 

Of bafilisks, of canon, culuerin, 

Of prifonersranfome, and of fouldiours flaine, 

And all the currents of a heddy fight. 

Thy fpirit within the e hath bm fo at war, 

And thus hath fo beftird thee in thy lleepe^ 

Thatbcdsof Iwcathaue flood vpon thy brow 
Like bubbles in a late difturbedilreame, 

A nd in thy face ftrangc motions haue appeard. 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath. 

On fome great fuddaine haftc^O, what portents are thefc? - 
Some heauy bufines hat h my Lord in hand. 

And I muft know it, clic he loues me not. 

Hot. What ho, is Gilliams with the packet gone? 

Ser. He is, my Lord, an hourc ago. 

Hot. Hath Butler brought thole horfes from the Sheriffc? 
Ser* One horfc, my Lord, he brought euen now. 

Hot . What horfc, Roane ? acropeare, isitnot? 

Ser. It is my Lord. 

D Hot x 
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Hot. That Roane fhal be my throne. Wel^T will backc him 
Itraight: O Efpcraricc, bid Butler lead hitnforth into the parkc. 

La. But heare you my Lord* 

Hot. What failtthoumy Lady? 

La . What is it carries y ou away? 

Hot. Why, my horfe(my loue)my horfe # 

Z*.Outyou madheddedape, a weazel hath notfuchadeale 
of fplccne, as you are toft with. In faith^ile know your bufmrs 
Harry, that I wil, 1 feare,my brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
his titlc,& hatbfent for you to line his enterprife,but if you goe. 

Hot . Sofar afoot, I lliali be weary ,loue. 

La. Come, come you Paraquito, anfvveremec dtte^ly> vnto 
tliisqueftionthatlmallaske: in faith, ilc breake thy little fin? 
ger, Harry , and if thou wilt nottell me all tilings true. 

- Hot . Away, away you tr ifler, loue, I loue thee not^ 

I care not for thee Kate, this is no world 
To play with mammets, and to tilt with lips r 
We muft haue bloudy raoics, and cracktcrownes^. 

And pafte them currant too: gods me^.my horfe: 
t What fail! thou Kate? what woldft thou haue with me? 

La. Do you not loue me: doyou not indeed? 

W ell, doe not then, for fince you loue me not* 

I will not loue my felfe. Doeyounot loueme£ 

Nay, tell me, if you fpeake in ieafl, or no? 

Hot. Come, wilt thou fee me ride? 

And when I am a-horlebackc, I will 1 iveare,. 

I loue thee infinitely. But harkeyou Kate, 

I muft not haue you hencefortb*queftion me* 

Whither I goe*norreafon, whereabout : 

Whither I mutt, I mult, and to conclude. 

This euening muft I lcaue you gentle Kate i 
I know you wife, but yet no farther wife,. 

Then Harry Percies wife: conftaut you are. 

But yet a woman, and forfecrecy. 

No Lady clofer, for I well beleeue. 

Thou wilt not vtter, what thou dolt not knows 
And lb far will I trull thee, gentle Kate, 

La. How, fo far? 

Hot* 
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Hot. Notan inch further, but harkc you Kate* 

Whither I goe, thither fhall y ou goe too; 

To day will l fee forth, to morrow you: 

Will this content you, Kate? 

I(f ♦ It muft of force. Exeunt. 

Enter "Prince and V vines. 

p yin. Ned, prethee come out of that fat roome, and lend me 
thy 'hand to laugh a little. 

Pot. W here halt bin,Hal? 

Vrin* With three or foure logger-heads, amonglt three or 
fourefcore hogfheads. Ibauelounded the very bale firing of 
hunulitie. Sirra, I am fworne brother to aleafli of drawers, and 
can call them all by their chriften names j as T om , Dicke , and 
Francis: they take it already vpon their faluation, that though I- 
be but Prince of W ales, yet I am the king of Curtelie,& tel me 
flatly, I am no proud lackeylike Falltalffc, butaCorinthian,a 
fad of mettahagood boy, ( by the Lord, fo they call me) and 
when I am King of England, I fiiall command all the good lads, 
in Eaitcheape. They call drinking deepe, dying fcaiTet, and 
when you breathc in your watering, they cry hem, and bid you 
play it off. To conclude, I am lb good a.proficient in one quar- 
ter of an lioure, that I can drinke with any Tinker, in his own 
language, during my life. I.tell thee, Ned, thou haft loft much 
honour, that thou wert not with me, in this action 3 but fweet 
Ned, to fweeten which name of Ned, I giue thee this peniworth 
of fugar, clapt euen now into my hand, by an vnderskinker, 
one that neuer Ipake other Englilh in his life , then eight /hil- 
lings and fixe pence, and you are welcome , with this lhrill ad- 
ditio, anon, anon firjskore apintofbaftard in the halfemoone, 
or fo. But Ned , to driue away the time till Falftalfle come : I 
prethce,doe thou Hand in Come by-room e,whil c l queltion my 
puny drawer, to what end he gaue me the (ugar, and doe thou 
neuer leaue calling Frances, that his tale to me may be nothing 
but anon: ftep afidc, and ilefhew thee a prefect. 

Poin. Frances. Prlw. T hou art pei fe<fh 

Prin* Frances. Enter Drafter* 

Fran. Anon, anon fir. Looke downeintothe Pomgarneti 

D a P rite* 
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Vrin. Come hither,Frances. Fran, My Lord* 

Vrin . How long haft thou to ferue, Frances? 

Fran, Forfooth, Hue yeeres, and as much as to. 

To. Frances. 

Fran. Anon, anon fir. 

Vrin, Fiue y eere,berlady a longleafe for the clinking ofpeiv- 
ter j but F ranees, dar eft thou be fo valiant, as to play the coward 
with thy Indenture , and lhew it a faire paire of hceles, and run 
from it? 

Fran. O Lord fir, ile be fworne vpon all the bookes in Eng- 
land, 1 could find in my heart* 

Voin. Frances* Fran. Anon fir. 

Vrin, How old art thou, Frances ? 

Fran. Let me fee,about Michaelmas next I fhall be* 

Voin * Frances* 

Fran, Anon fir, pray you /lay a little my Lord* 

Vrin, Nay but harke you Frances,, for thefugar thou gauelt 
mc,thvasapenivVorth, was’tnot? / 

Fran, O Lord, I would it had bin two. 

Vrin* I will giue thee for it, a thoufand pound^aske me when 
thou wilt, and thou {halt haue it* 

Voin, Frances* F ran. Anon, anon* 

p yin. Anon Frances,no Frances, but to morrow Frances: or 
Francesa Thurfdayj or indeed Frances when thou wilt* But 
Frances. 

F ran. My Lord. 

Vrin, Wilt thou rob this leatherne Jerkin , criftall button, 
not-patcd,agat ring, puke Hocking* Caddie e garter , fmooth 
tongue, fpamfii pouch? 

Fran. OLord fir, who doe youmeane? 

Vrin. Why, then your bro.vne ballard is your onely drinke? 
for looke you Frances , your white canuas doublet will fulley* 
In Barbary fir, it cannot come to fo much. 

Fran, What fir? • Pom Frances. 

Vrin. Away you rogue, doft thou not hcare them call. 
ft ere they both call him jhe Drafter Stands amazed , ntknofting 
fthichway togoe . Enter Vintner . 

Vint, WiiatjftandftthoulUlj and heard fiich a calling? looke 
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to the ghefts within. My Lord, old fir Iohn with halfe a donzen 
more are at the doore,fiiall I let them in? 

PwXet them alone awhile,and then open the door txPoines, 

P oi, Anon,anon fir* Enter Voines. 

Prince. Sirra/Falftalffe and the reft of die theeues are at the 
doore>ihall we be merry? 

p oi. As merry as Cnckets,my lad,but harke ye,what cunning 
match haue you made with this ieft of the Drawer? come^whads 
the iftue ? 

Vrin, I am now of all humours, that haue fhewed themfelues 
humours fince the old dayes of goodman Adam, to the pupill 
age of this prefent twclue a docke at midnight. What’s a clocke, 
Frances ? 

Fran. Anon, anon fir* 

Vrin. That euer this fellowe (hould haue fewer words then 
aParrat,& yet the fonne of a woman. His induftrie is vp ftaircs 
and downeftaires^lus eloquence the parcel of a reckoning*! am 
not yetof Percies minde, the Hotfpur of the North, he thatkil» 
mefome fixeorfeuendouzenofScotsata breakefaft, walhes 
his handes,and fayes to his wife,Fie vpon this quiet life, I wane 
Worke* O my fweet Harry faies Ihe l how many haft thou kild 
to day ? Giue my Roane iiorfe a drench (layes hee ) and aun* 
fivers fome fourteene,an hour after : a trifle, atnflle. I prethee 
call in Falftalffcjile play Percy, and that damndc brawne lhall 
play Dame Mortimer his wife. Bjtio faies the drunkard ; call in 
Ribs, call in Tallow. 

Enter Falftalffe . 

P oi. Welcome Iacke, where haft thou bene? 

Falf, A plague ofal cowards 1 fay, and a vengeance too.mar-» 
ry and Amen: giue me a cup of lacke boy* L’re Head this life 
long,ilefow neathcr flocks, and mend them, & foote them too* 
A plague of all cowards. Giue meacup oflacke.rogue,isthere 
no vertue extant ? he drinketh. 

Vrin. Didft thou neuer fee T itan kifTc a duh of butte r,pitiful 
harted 1 itan that melted atthe iweettale of die fonnes? lfthou 
didft^then beliold that compound. 

E> 3 Fal[, 
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falf. You rogue, lieere’s lime in this fackc too,there is no* 
thing but rogery to b e found in villanous man, yet a cowarde is 
vforie then a cup offacke with June in it. A villanous coward* 
Go thy way es old lacke,die when thou wilt, if manhood, good 
manhood be’not forgot vpon die face of the earth , dien am / a 
fliotten herring : there liues not three good men vnhang’d in 
England, and one of them is far, and growes old, God help the 
while, a bad world /fay, t would / w'ere a wearier, / could ling 
pfalmes, or any thing, A plague of all cowards,/ fay Hill. 

P riti. How now,W olfacke,what mutter you ? 

F<*/,Akiflgsfonne?if /doe not beat dice out of thy kingdom 
with a dagger of lath, and dnue all thy lubiects afore thee like a 
flock of wildc geefe, ile neuer weare haire on my face more, you 
Prince of Wales, 

Prw. Why you horefon round-man, what’s the matter/ 

p*i[ Are you not a cowarde ? aunfwere me to that, and 
Poyncs there. 

p «in, Zoundes ye fat paunch, and ye call me cowarde,by the 

Lord,ileftabdice. , „ . 

' F alf. /call thee cowarde? ile fee thee damnde ere / call thee 
coward, but l would giue a thoufand pound I coulde runne as 
faft as thou canft,Y ou arc ftraight euoughin the Hioulders.you 
care not who fees your backe : call you that backing of y our 
friends? a plague vpon fuch backing: giue nice tliemthat will 
face me; giue ;nea cup offacke.I am a rogue lf/drunkc to day. 

PW». O villain, thy lips arc fcarfe wip’t hnee thou druk itlaft. 

F alf All is one for that. driuket h. 

A plague of all cowards, If ill fay I, __ 

Pm, What’s the matter ? 

F*lf. What's the matter?there befoure ofys hcrehauctano 
j thoufand pound this day morning. 

Trin. W here is it, la eke, where is it ? 

Volf. Where is it/ taken from vs it is : a hundred vpon poorc 

foure of vs* 

Pm. What,ahundred,man? . 

F „ir i am a rogue, if /were not at halfc fword,with a douzen 
cfthemtw'ohoures together. 1 liaue leap t by myracle, I a" 1 
eight times tliruft through the doublet, foure through the hole. 
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my buckler cut through and through, my fworde hack dike a 
hand-faw .ecctfignum I neuer dealtbetter finccl was a man, al 
would not do. A plague ofall cowards,let them lpeake, ifthey 
fpeake more or lefle then trueth,they arc villains, and the lonnes 

ofdarkenefle. 

Gad. Sp eake,firs , how was xt l 

J{ofs 4 We foure fet vponfome douzen* 

fal. Sixetecne,atlcall, my Lord. 

J\ofi. And bound them. 

Pm* No, no, they were not bound. 

TaL You rogue, they were bound, euery man of them* or I 
am a lew elle,and Ebrew lew* 

Hgfi, As we were (haring, fomc fixe or feuen frefh men fet 
vpon vs. 

fat, And vnbound die remand then come in the other* 

P rin. What, fought ye with them all? 

F al. All? /know not what ye call all: but if I fought not with 
fifeie of them, /am a bunch ofradilh: if there were not two or 
three and fiftie vpon poorc olde lacke, then am /no two leg* d 
creature* 

Pm* Pray God , you haue not murthered fome ofthem* 
Fd/*Nay, that's paft praying for, /hauc pepper'd twoof the. 
Two /amfure/hauc paied^two rogues in buckrom futes : /tell 
thee what, Hal, if I tell thee a lie, (pit in my face* call me horfe; 
thou knowelt my olde warde : here l lay, and thus / bore my 
point j foure rogues in buckrom let driue at me. 

P tin. Whatioure i thou fayd’it but two,euen now* 

F*(* Foure, Hal, I told thee foure. 

Voin, I, I, he faid, foure* 

Pal. Thefefoure came all afront, and mainely thruft at me j 
1 made me no more adoe, but tooke all their feuen points in my 
target, thus. 

Prin. S euen? why there were but foure,encn now. 

Pal. In Buckrom. 

P oynts. /, foure, in Buckrom fuites. 

F al. Seue^by thefe hilts ,or/ am a villaine elfe* 

Vrtrice. Pretlice let him alone 7 we (hall haue more anon. 

Pa/, Doeflthou heare me,Hal i 
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P r/f*. Ijand marke thee too, lackc. 

F*lf. Do fo,for it is worth the liitning to, theft nine in Buck* 
rom that l told thee of. 

P rin. So, two more already# 

F^//i Their points being broken. ♦ 

Downc fell his hbfe,v . 

F <*/f. Began to gi ue me ground :but I followed me clofe,came 
iii, foot, and hand, & with a flioughf/euen of the eleuen 1 paid. 

Priv.O monftrousleleuen Buckrom men growne out of two? 
Frf^TBut as the deuil would haue it,three misbegotten knaues 
in Kendall greene came at my baekeyandlet dnue at me,% it 
was lodarke , Hal,tliatthoucould a ft notfee thy hand. 

JPr/tf. Thelc lyes are like the father that begets the, grofleas 
Amount aine,open, palpable# Why thou clay-brain d gut$,thou 
knotty-pated foole,thou horcfoiioblcenegreafic tallow-catch# 

Half. What, art thou mad? artthou mad:is not the trueth the 

trueth? • 

P rin. Why, how could* il thou know theft men in Kendall 
green ,vvhe it w as id darke thou could’it not lee thy hand* come 
tell vs your reafon.What (ay eft thou to this ? 

p oin. Come your rcafon,Tacke,your realbn. 

F^ What, vpon compulfion? Zoundes , and I were at the 
ftrappacld 5 or a'll thc mckes m the woride,! would not tel you on 
compulfion. Giue you areafon on compulfion? if reafons werfr 
as plentie as L blaeke-betries,l would giue no man a rcafon vpon 
compullion, I. 

Prince . Ilebe no longer guiltie of thisfinne. This languine 
coward, this bedprelfer , this horie-backe-breakcr, tins huge 

lull of fieih, , 

F*.Zbloud you ftarueIing,you eliskin,you dried neatstoug, you 
buhpizzel,youfrockfiih:0 for breath to v tt er, what is li k e thee? 
you tailers yard, you lheath,you bowcafe, you vile ltadmg tucK. 
Vrin. Wd,breathe a while,ahd then to it againe,& when thou 
haft tired thy felfe in baft coparifons, hcare me fpeake but t us. 

Voynes. Marke,Iacke. , 

Pr/». We two faw you foure fet on foure,&bound them,anci 
were madcis of their wealth.-markc now how aplaine taie lha 
putyou downc, then did wee two fet on you foure > ana a 




worde^utfac’tyoufromyourprize, & haue it,yca,<& can fliew 
it you here in theliouft:and FaUlaIffe,you carried your guts a- 
way as nimbly , with as quickedcxtcritie,& roai*d for mercy,and 
foil run and roare,as eueivl heard Bul-calftWhataflaueartthou 
to hacke thy fword as tiiou halt done? Sc then fay it was in fight# 
Whattricke? what detuce ? whatftartingholccanftthou now 
find out, to hide thee from this open and apparant fhame? , 

Po/V/.Come, let’s heare.Iacke, wJhat tricke halt thou now? 

Fa/ft. By the Lord , I knew y ee as well asliee that made yee. 
Why, heare you, my maiters, was it for me, to kill tire lieire ap- 
parant? fhouldl turnc vpon the true Prince? why, tliouknow- 
cft,I am as valiant, as Hercules : but, beware inftnuft, thelyon 
will not touch the true PriiKe, inftmtt is a great matter. I was 
a coward on rnftjntfy I .(hall think e the betterof my felfe, and 
thee, during my life} J , for a valiant lyon, and thou, for a true 
Prince: but, by the Lord, lads, I am glad you Jiaue the moneys 
HoflelTe, clap to the doores, watch to night, pray tomorrow, 
gallants, lads, boyes, hearts of gold,all the titles of goodfeliow- 
fhip come to you. What, fiiall we bee merrie, (hall we hauc 
a play extempore ? 

Pnn. Content* and the argument fiiall be, thy running away. 

Fa. Ayiio more of that,Hal.,& thouloueft me, Enter hoftcfsc « 
* F£o. O Iefi*,my Lord the Prince i 

TwnHow now, my lady the hofteflc,what faift thou to me? 

H^.Marry,my L. there is a noble-man of the court, at doorc, 
would fpeake with you : he /ayes, he comes from your Father. 

Trite . Giue him as nauc h, as will make him a %oj all man , and 
fend him backe againe to my mother. 

Fal. What maner of manis he? 

Ho. An old man. 

FdL What doth grauitie out of Jus bed at midnight? Shall I 
giue him his anfvvere? 

P rin. Prethee do jlackc.F^/. Faith, andileftnd him packing. 

Exit . 

Now firs, birlady you foughtfaire , fo did you Peto, fo 
did you Bardol, you arc lions to, you ran away vpon inftind^ 
you will not touch the true Prince,no fie. 

f>ar. Faith, / ran, when / ia\y others runne. 

E Pr/V. 
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Vr 'tH. Faith, tell me no;v in carncft^how came FalftaifFs (word 
fohacktf 

VctoiVV\vf>\\cc hackt it with his dagger, and laid hec would 
Ivvearetruethoutof England, but he would make youbeleeuc 
it was done in fight, and perfwaded vs to doc the like. 

Car. Yea,and to tickle our nofes with fpcare-grafte, to make 
them bleed-, andthen to beflubber our garments with it, and 
fweare it was die bloud of true men. I did that l did not this fic- 
tion yeerc before, I blulht to hearc his monftrous dcuiccs*. 

Print O villaine, thou ftoleft a cup of Saeke cighteene yeers 
ago, and vvert taken with chcmaner , andeucr fince thou, haft 
blufiit extempore, thou hadft fire and fword on diy fide, and yee 
thouranft away : what inftinft hadft thou for it? 

Ear, My Lord>doyou-feetheie mctcors?do you behold thefe 
exhalations? ‘Prince. I doe* 

Bar . Whatthinke you they portend? 

Vrin. Hotliucrs, and coldpurfes. 

Bar; ChoIer,myLord r if rightly taken. 

Enter Faljtalffc*. 

Print No, if righdy taken, halter.; Here comes leanc Iacke> 
here comes bare bone : how now my fweete creature of bum- 
bafl,how longis’t agojacke, fince thou faw’lt thine owne knee? 

F*/*My owne knee?when twas about thy yeerc's (Hal)Iwas 
not a-n Eagles talent in the wafte: Icould haue crept into any 
Aldermans* tliumbe ring:a plague of fighing & griefe,it blowes 
a man vplike a bladder. Thef s villainous newes abroad, here 
was lir lohn Braoy from your fatherryou muft to the Court in 
the morning. T hat fame mad fellowiof the North, P ercy,ani 
he of Wales, that gaue Amamon die baftmado, and made Lu- 
cifer cuckold , and fwore die diuell his true liegeman vpon the 
crofie of a Wclfh hooke : what aplaguc call you him? 

Paines. O, Glendower* 

Eat. Owen-, Owen, the fame , and his fonnein law Morti- 
mer , and old Northumberland , and that fprightly Scot of 
Scottes, Dowglas, diatrunnes ahorfc-backcvpa hillpcrpen- 
dicnlar. 

Triv, He that rides athighfpeede, and with Iiis piftol killcs a. 
fparrow flying, ^ 
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?WZ.You liaue hit it. 

Pm, So did he ncticr the fparrow, ! ... 

F<«/. Well, that rafcall hathgood mettall in him, hec will Hot 



1 Pm. Why, what a taTcall artthou then , topraife him fo for 
fU F<t/. A horfehackc (ye cuckow)bu£ afootchc will not budge 



a foote. 

Pm.Yeslackc,vponinftin£h ... , 

TaI/1- I grant yc, vpon inftinft : wclljhc is there too, and one 
Mordackc, and a tlioufand.blew.caps more. Worcefter is llolne 
away to night, thy fathers beardis rurnd white with the newes, 
you may buy land now as cheapens ftinking MackrcL 

Pm. Why then . it is Iike,if there come a hottc Iune „ and 
this ciuillbufteting hold,w.c (hall buy maidenheads,as tliey buy 
hob-nailcs, by the hundreds. 

Falfi. By thcmalTc, lad,thoufaift truc,it is hkc ivc fhaU Iiauc 
goodtrading that way.: but, tell me, Hal , art not thou horrible 
afeard* thou being licirc apparant , could the world pickc thee 
out three fuch enemies agamc , as that fiend .Dowglas, that ipi- 
fit Percy, & that diuell Glendowcr?art tliou not horribly afraid} 
dothnot.thyblojudthnlatit? # 

* Vrin. Not a whit ifiuth, I keke fome of thy inftin<0:. 

YaW* Well, thou wiltibc horribly chiddc to morrow when 
thoucommeft to thy.fathcr, if thoulouc mce ; pra£hfc ana n- 
iwerev 

Prince. Dothou ftand for my father-, and examine me vpon 
the particulars of my life* 

Eat Shall I ? content* Thischairc fhallbe my ftate,this dag-* 
gcr my feepter, and this cufhionmy crownc. 

P rin. Thy ftate is taken for a ioynd ftoolc, thy gold cn feepter 
for a leaden dagger, and thy precious rich crowne* for a pitiful 
baldcrownc. 

Eat Well , andthefire of grace bee not quite out of thee* 
nowfhaltthouhemooucd. Giucmccacupof Sackc to make 
my eycslookc redde, that it may bee thought 1 haue wept, 
for I muft fpeakc inpafsion, and I will doe it , in king Cambdcs 
vame* 

E a ‘Prince. 
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T?rsnce, W ell, here is my leg, v 

Fal, And hercis my fpeechjftanda'fide^Nobilitie 0 

Ho, O lefufthisis cxcclleint fport, IfaitJu 

F*/*Wcepe not ,fweet Queene, for trickling teares are vaiifc 

Ho. O the fathcr^how he Jiolds his countenance? 

Fa/. For Gods lake JLords, conuay my truftfull Queene, 

For teares doc ftop the floua-gates of her eyes. 

Ho, O lefu, he doth it* as like one of thefe harlotrie plaiers* 
aseuerlfee. 

F al. Peace, good pint-pot, peace, good tickle-braine. 

Harry, I doe not onely maruaile , where thou fpendeft thy 
timerbut alio, how thou art accompanied. For, though the cam- 
vnonull, the more it is troden on, the fatter it growes : fo youth, 
the more it is wafted, the (ooncr it weares : that thou art my Ion, 
I haue partly thy mothers word, partly my owne opinion , but 
chiefly,a. villanous trickc of thine eye, and a foolifli hanging of 
thy neathcr ’lip, that doth warrant me. If then thou be fonne ro 
me, here lies thepoint : why, beeing fonne to mee artthoufo 
pointed at? fliall the bleffed fonne of heauen proouc amicher, 
and eat blacke-berries? a queftion not to be askt* Shall the fon, 
of England, proue a theefe, and take purfes ? a queftion to be 
askt* There is a thing, Harry, which thou haft oftenheard of, 
audit is known to many in our laud, by the name of pitch, fins 
pitch, (as ancient writers do report) doth defile ;fo doth the co- 
panic thou keepeft:for Harry* now I doe not ipcake to thee m 
drinkc,butinteares5notin pleafure,butinpafsio 5 notin words 
onely, but in woes alforandyetthcre is a vertiious man, whom 
I haue often noted in thy company, but I know not his name. 

ViriniW Hat maiier of man, and it like your Maieftie? 

F alJK goodly portly man ifaithjanda corpulent,of a cheere- 
full looke, apleafing eie, & a moll noble carriage, & as I think, 
liis age (bme fiftic, or birlady, inclining to three! core, and now 
I remember mee, his name is F atfialffc; if that man Ihouldbee 
lewdly giuch, hce decciucth me. For Harry, I fee vertue in. his 
lookes : if then the tree may bee knowrie by the fruit , as the 
fruit by the tree, then, peremptorily I fpeake it,there is vertue in 
that F alfi/ilffey him keepe with, the reft banifh:& tel me now, 
thou naughtie variety tell me, where haft thou bin , thu> month? 
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frm.T) oft thou fpeake like a king? do thou (land for me, and 

ile play my father. ' . 

FaU Depofe me, if thou doftithalfe lo grauely,fo maieftical- 
Iy both in word and matter, hang me vp by the lieeles for a rab- 
bet fucker, or a poulters Hare* 

Prii 1. Well,herc I am let* 

falf, And here I ttand, iudge,my matters. 

Trm f Now,Harry, whence come you ? 

Fa/f. My noble Lord,from Eaftcheape. 

Vrince , The complaints I heare ofthce^re grieuous. 

. Falf. Zblood, my Lord, they are falfe: nay^ile tickle ye for a 
yong prince Ifaith. 

Prin. Swearelt thou, vngracious boy? heiicefoith ncTelcoke 
on me, thou art violently carried away from grace, there is a de- 
rail haunts thee^in the likenefle of an olde fat man,a tun of man 
is thy companion: why doeft thou.conuerle with that trunke of 
humours,that boultmghutch of beaftlinefle, that ftvolne parccll 
of droplks, that huge bombard offacke, that ftuftcloakebag of 
guts, that rolled Manningtree Oxe with the pudding in his bel- 
ly ,chat reuerent vice, that gray iniquitie,that father ruflian,that 
vanitie in yeeres?whcrein is he good, but to taftc facke Sc drinkc 
jt? wherein neat Sc cleanly,but to oarue a capon Sc eat ^where- 
in cunning, but in craft? wherein craftie, but in villamcf where- 
in villanous, but in all things? wherein worthy, but in nothing > 
Falf. I would your grace would take mee with you, whome 
meanes your grace? 

Evince. That villanous abominable milleader of youth ; Fal- 
flalfFe,that olde white bearded Sathan* 

Falf, My Lord, die man 1 know* 

Prtn, 1 know,thou doeft* 

Falf Buttofay,I knowmoi*eharmein him then in my felf 5 
were to fry morethen I know : that he is old, the more the pit! 
tic, his white haires doe witnette it, but that he is failing your re- 
uercnce } awhorematter,thatIvtterly deny : if facke and fugar 
beji fault, God helpe the wicked jif to be old and mery be a fin, 
the many an old hoft that I know is damn’ddfto be fat, be to be 
*ated,thc Pharaos leane kine are to be loued*No,my good lord 
hanij'h Pcto,banilh Bardol,banifh Poines,but for iweet lacke 

E 3 . Falftalffe, 
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Falftalffc, kindelacke Falftalffc, true lackc Falffalffc, valiant 
Iackc Falftalffe, and therefore more valiant, being as he is olde 
lacke FsHtalffejbantfh not him thy Harries coropanic , banilh 
not himthy Harries companic,banifhplumpe Iackc, andba- 
nifti all die world. 

P rin. J,do,I will# Enter'll ay doll running* 

Bur. 0,my Lord, my Lord, the Shcrifc, with a xnoft mon- 
ftrous watch, is at the doore* 

Fa/. Out you roguc,play out the play.: 1 haue much to fay in 
die bchalfeofthat Falftalffc* 

Enter thcH oftefs.e * 

Kofi. O Iefu,mv Lord, my Lord ! 

Vrince* Heigh, heigh, the diuel rides vpon a fiddle ftickc, 
what’s the matter ? 

Host* The Sherife and al the watch are at tlie doorc,they are 
come to fcarch the houfc,ftiall / let them in ? 

Fal. Do eft diouheare,Hal^neuer call a true piece of goldc a 
counteifct,thou art eflentially made without feeming fo. 

* Trtncc. And thou, a naturall coward without inftinft. 

Fal*l deny your Maior,ifyou\vil deny the Sherife fo, if not, 
let himcntcrJffbecomcnotaCart as well as another man, a 
plague on my bringing vp: /hopc/lhall asfoonebeftranglcd 
with a halter as anodicr. 

Vrin. Go, hide thee behinde the Arras, the reft walkevpa- 
boue:now my maftcrs,for a true face, and good confidence. 

Fal. Both which I haue had, but their date is out, and there* 
fore lie hide me. 

Priii* Call in the Sherife. 

Enter Sherife and the Carrier * 

Vrin . Now, mailer Sherife, what is your will with me ? 

She* Firft, pardon me, my Lord* A hue and cry hath followed 
certaine man.vr\to this ho tuc. 

Vrin* Whatmcn? 

Sbt*Qi\c of them is well knowexyny gracious Lord,a grgfie 
fit man. 

Car. As fat, as butter* 

P rin* The man, I do allure you is not here, 

For I my fclfe at this time haue zmploid him ; 
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/nd Sherife,! will ingage my word to thee. 

That / will by to morrow dinner time, 

S end him to anfwcre thee or any man. 

For anything he fhall be charg’dwitjiall* 

And fo let me intreat you leaue the houfe*. 

She* I will,my Lord; there are two gentlemen 
Haue, in this robbery, loll JOO* mark^s. 

p yin. It may be lb: if he haue rob’d thefe men. 

He fhall be anfwerable:and fo farewell. 

She. Godnightyny noble Lord. 

Vrin . I thinkc it is god mcrrow,is it not? 

Jbe.Indced^my Lord, I thinkeit be two a clocke* Exit. 

Vrin. Thisoylierafcalisknowneaswellas. Poulesrgoc call 
him forth. 

?tf<7.Falftalffc: fall aflecpe behindc the Arras, and fnorting 
like a horfe. 

Tr/^Harke, how hard he fetches breath, fearch his pockets# 
He fearcheth hiipockft ,and findeth. certaine paper/* 

Vrin. What haft thou found 2 
Pet. Nothing but papers, my Lord# 

Vrin* Let’s Ice what they be : read them* 

Item>a capon* a.s*ii.cL 

Item,fawce. iiii;d# 

ltcm,fackc,two gallons.. v*s.v 5i*d. 

Itcm,anchaues and facke after fupper* l.s*vi.d. 

Item, bread* 0 b # 

O moftrous ! but one halfcpcniworth of bread to this intole- 
rable deale offack? whatthereisclfckcep clofe',wcc , Iercaditat 
more aduantage:therc let him ff eepe t ill day ;ilc to the court in 
the morning. We mull all to the warre s, and thy place fhall be 
honorable* Ilcprocure this fat roguea charge of foote, and I 
know his death wil be a march, of twelue fcore,the money fhall 
be paid backcagaine with acftiautagcj bee with me betimes in 
the rnorning,and fo good morrow Peto* 

Pete* Good morrow,good my Lord. Exeunt* 

E nt erHotffurft^orcefleryLdrd Mot inter , 

0\b*n (f tenderer. 

iSWor . Thefe promifes are faire,the parties fure, 

And 
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A ad our jndu&ionfuUofprofperoushopc,' 

' Hot .Lord Mortimer, and coofen Glcndowcr wilyou fit down! 
and Vncle Worcefter$ a plague vpon it,/ haue forgot the map. 

qiendow. No, here it is; fit Coofen Percie, fit good Coofen 
Hotfpur,for by that name 5 as oft as Lancafter doth lpeak ofyou, 
his cheeke lookes pale, and with a rifing fight lie wifheth you in 
hcauen. 

Hot. And you in hell, as oft as he heares Owen Glendower 
fpoke of. 

Glen ♦ /cannot blame him 5 at my natiuitie 
The front of heauen was full offierie fhapes 
Of burning erdfets, and at my birth 
The frame and foundation of the earth 
Shaked like a coward. 

Hot. Why,foit would haue done at the fame fcafon, if your 
mothers cat had but kittened, though your felfe had neuer bene 
borne* 

Glen r lfay, the earth did fliake when /was borne* 

Hot * And 1 fay,the earth was not of my minde. 

If you fuppofe,as fearing you,it fhooke. 

Glen. The heauens were all on fire, the earth did tremble* 
H<?f. Oh, then the earth fhooke to fee the heauens on BtCy ' 1 
And not in feare of your natiuitie, 

Difeafed nature oftentimes breakesforth 
In llrange eruptions, oft the teeming earth 
Is with a kind of collicke pincht and vex’t. 

By the impriioning of vnruly winde 
Within her wombe, which for mlargement ftriuing, 
Shakcstheold Beldame earth, and topples dovvne 
Steeples and moflegrowcn towers. At your birth 
Our Grandam earth, haumg this dillempraturc 
In pafsion fhooke. 

Glen. Coofen, of many men 
I do not beare thefe crof sings; giue me leauc 
T o tell you once againe,that at my birth 
Thefront ofheauen was full offierie fhapes. 

The goates'ran from the mountaines,and the heard* 

Were ftrangcly clamorous to the frighted fields. 
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Thefe fignes liaue roarlst me extraordinary, 

And all the courfes of my life doe fhew, 

I am not inthcroule of common men: 

Where is he liumg, chpt i»w«h thcica. 

That eludes the bancks of England,Scotland, W alcs^ 

Which cals me pupil!, or hath read to me? 

A nd bring him out, that is but womans fonne. 

Can trace me in the tedious wares of Arte, 

And hold me pace, in deepe experiments* 

Hot. I thinke, ther e’s no man ipeaks better W eJlh: 
lie to dinner. 

Mor. Peace, coofen Percy, you willmake lum mad. 

Glen . I can call fpiritsfrom the vafty deepe. 

Hot * Why, fo can I, or fo can any man: 

But will they come, whenyoudoe callforthcm? 

Clett , Why, I can teach you coofen, to command the deuid, 
Hot . And I can teach thce,coofc,to fhame the deml, 

By telling trueth. Tell trueth and fhame thedeuill: 

If thou haue power to ray fc him, bring him hither, 

Andile be fworne, I haue power to fhame him hence: 

Oh while you Uue, tell trueth and lbamethe deuill. 
i Mor. Come, come, no more of thisvnprofitable char. 

C7<r&. Three times hath Henry Bullingbrooke made head 
Againft my power, thrice from the bancks of Wye, 

And Tandy bottomd Seuerne haue 1 fent him ^ 

Booties home, and w eather-beaten backe. ■"* * 

Hot . Home without bootes,and in foule weather too? 

How fcapes he agues, in the denils name? 

G/<w*Come,here is the map,fhal we deuide our right, ^ 
According to our threefold order tane? .! 

Mor . The Arch-deacon hath deluded it 
Into three limits, very equally : 

England from T rent, and Seuerne hitherto, 

By South and Eaft, is to my part afsignd: 

All Weftward, Wales beyond the Seuerne fhore* 

And all the fertile land within that bound. 

To Owen Glendower : and deare coofe,to you, 

Theremnant Northward, lying oft’ fromTrent, 

F And 





'The Irlfloric 

AuJ our indentures ttripaftite are drawnc* .) 

Which being fealcd enterbhangeably, 

(A bufineffe that this night may execute;) ; \ 

To inorrow,cooicn Percy,, you and I, 

And my good Lord of Wbrceftcr, will fet forth 
To meet your father, and the Scottiih power. 

As is appointed vs,: at Shrewsbury. 

My father Glendower is not ready yet. 

Nor fliall we need his helpc tliefc fourtecne daies : 

Within that fpacc , you may haue drawn together 
Y our tenants, friends,& neighbouring gentlemen, 

Glen. Ailjorter time iliall fend me to you, Lords, 

And in my conduct ihall your Ladies come. 

From whom you no w mult ftealc, & take no leaue. 

For there will be a world of water (bed, 

Vponthe parting of your wiues and you* 

Hot Ms chinks,my moity North fro Burton here. 

In quantitie.cquals not one of yours; 

See, how this riuer comes me cranking in. 

And cuts mefroni the bell. of all my land, 

A huge halfc moone, a monllrous fcantle out; 
lie haue the currant in this place damnd vp, 

Andhere the fmug and filuer Trent fliall run 
In a new channell , fail# and eucnly. 

It fliall not wind, with fucli a dc.epe mdent,. 

T o rob me of fo rich a bottome here, 

Clen.Not wind? it fliall, it mull, you fee it doth* 

7dor. Y ea, but marke, liowhe beares his courfe.and runs me 
vp, with like aduantage oi\thc other fide, gelding die oppofed 
continent, as much, as on the other fide^it takes from you* s 
IP'or. Y ea, but a little charge will trench him here, 

And' on this Northfide, win this cape of land, 

And then hcrunsflraight, and euen. 

Hot ♦ lie haue it fo, a little charge will doe it 
Glen. He not haue it alcred. 

Hot, Will not you? 

Ghn.No> nor you fliall not. 

Hot, Who fliall fay me nay? 

C&fr 




of J-Jcttrj the fourth, 



Clen.l can fpeakc EnglilJ, L° rd > as ^ eil as ^ 1 
For, I was trmnd vpm dieEugWh Court 

Where, being but yong, 1 fraiucc to the hai-pe 

Many an Englifliditty,louelywe , 

And gaue the tongue a hclpefull ornament: 

Avertue-thatwasneuerieenemyou. 

Hot . Marty,and I am glad of it, with all my heart, 

I had rather be akitten and cry mew,' 

Then one of thefe fame miter ballet-mongers: 

1 had rather hearc a brafen canl’uckc turnd. 

Or a driewheele grate on the axle-tree, « 

And that would let my teeth nothing an edge, 

Nociiing fo much as minting P oetry J 
T’is like the forc’t gate of a fliufflmg nag. 

Glen. Come, you fliall haue Trent turnd. 

Hot. I do not care, ile giue thrice fo much land, _• 

T o any well deferuing friend: 

Butin the way of bargaine, marke ye me: 
lie cauillon tlic ninth part of ahaire. 

Arcthe Indentures dra\vne5 Ihall we begone? 

Clen. The Moone fliincs faire, you may away by night: 

He hafte the writer, and tvit hall, 

Breake with your wiues, of your departure hence, 

I am afraid my daughter will run mad, 

So much flic doteth on her Mortimer. 

/Wer.Fie,coofcn Percy,how you erotic my father. 

Hot. I cannot chufe.fometimehe angers me 
With telling me of the Moldwarpeandthc Ant, 

Of the dreamer Merlin and his prophecies : 

And, of a Dragon and afinlcflefifli, 

A clip-wmgd Griffin and a moultcn lauen, 

A couching Lyon, and arampingCat, 

And fuch a dealeof skimblc skamble ftuffe. 

As puts me from my faith. I tell y ou what. 

He held me laft night, at leal!:, nine hom es, 
XnrcckoniBg'-^thefeuerall diuds names ^j iat 
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That were his lackies: I cried hum, and well, go to, 

B at' markt him not a word, O , he is as tedious* 3 * 

As a tyred hoife, a railing wife, 

Worlc then a linoky houfe. I had rather Iiae 
With chede and garhke in a Windmill far, 

Thenfeede on cates, and haue him talkecome. 

In any liimmer-houfe in Chrillendome. 

Til or. In faith lie is a worthy Gentleman, 

Exceedingly well read and profited 
In ftrahge concealments, valiant as a lion, 

A nd wondrous affable; and as bountifull 
Asminesof India: fliall Itellyou^coofen, 

* He holds your temper in a high refpeft, 3 
And curbs himfelfe, euen of his naturall fcope, 

When you come crofle Jus humor, faith he docs; 

I warrant you, that man is not aliue, 

Might fo haue tempted him, as you haue done, 

W ithout the cafte of danger and reproofe 2 
But doe not vfe it oft, let me intreat you. 

War. In faitlyny Lord, you are too wilfull blame. 

And fince your comming hither haue done enough 
To put him quite befide his patience : 

Y ou mull needs learne, Lord, to amend this fault, 

Though fometimes it Ihcw greatneile, courage, blood* 

And that’s die cleared grace lt renders you. 

Yet oftentimes it doth prelent harfh rage, 

Defeft of maners, want of gouernment. 

Pride, hautinede, opinion, and diidaine, 

Theleaftof which, banting anobleman, 

Loleth mens hearts, and leaues behind a ffainc 
Vpon the beautieof all parts befides. 

Beguiling them of commendation. 

Hot ♦ W ell, I am fchoold, good maners be your fpeed* 
Here come our wiues, and let vs take ot:r leaue. 

Enter Gtcndo'toer Xfritb the Ltdies. 

'Mor. This is the deadly fpight that angers me. 

My wife can Ipcake no Engliflx, I no Welfh. 

Git ft* My daughter vveepesj flieelc not part with you* 

SheeTc 
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goutl \p°n, ThcLadicfpeakesinW'elsh :t 

Mor. I vnderftand thy loo^s,thatprcOTe ^ ...■ 

Which thou powreft downe from thefe fuelling heauens, 

1 am too perfect in, and b utfor fhanic 
In fuch a parley Ihould 1 anfwerc thee. 

The Lady againeinW'elsh. 

Mor. I vnderftand thy kifies,and thou mine. 

And that’s a feeling deputation: 

But /will neuer be a truant loue. 

Till / haue learn’d thy language,for thy tongue 
Makes Welfli as fweet as dimes highly pend. 

Sung by a faire Queene in a lummers bowre, 

With rauiflung diuilioti to her Lute. 

Glen. N ay, if you melt, then will fii£ r unne mad* 

The Lady Jpeakfs againe in IP'efsh. 

Tiler. O, /am ignorance ldelfemtlus. 

Glen. She bids you on the wanton mikes lay you downe, 

A nd reft your gentle head vpon her lap. 

And ihc will fing the fong that pleafeth y on. 

And on your eyelids crowne the God of ileepe. 

Charming your blood with pleafing heauinefle. 

Making luch difference twixt wake andfleepe, 

A s is the difference betwixt day and night. 

The houre before the heauenly harneit teeme 

Begins lus golden progreffe in the Eaft. ^ * 

Mor. With all my heart, lie fit and heare her fing, 
jBy that time will our booke I thmke be drawne. 

Glen. Do fo,andthofe muficions that lhall f lay to you. 
Hang in the aire atlioufand leagues from hence. 

Ail'd ftraight they fhall behere,fit and attend, 

F 5 Hoti 
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Hot. Come, Kate, thou ah perfcfr in lying downej 
Come,quick,quick,thac I may lay my Ik ad in thy lap! 

La. Go,yc giddy goofe* 

Tbcmnftcke player. 

HotJX o w,T percciueclie diuel vnderftands Welflr^ 

And c’is no maruailc he is fo humorous, 

Birlady he is a good muficion. 

La . Then fliould you be nothing but mufi call, 

For you are altogether gouerned by humours: 
i-ic ilill,ye thicfc,.and heare the lady fing in Wclfh. 

Hot. I had rather heare,lady,my orachc howle inlriih^ 

La. W ould’it chou hauc thy head broken* . 

Hot. No. 

La. Then be (till* 

Hot. Neither, t'is a womans fault* 

La. Now God'helpe thee. 

Hot. To the W elih Ladies bed* 

La. Whats that? 

Hot. Peaccjlhefings* 

Here the Lady ftngs a W'elsb fong. 

Hot. Come,Kace,iIc haue your long too. 

La. Notmineingoodfooth* 

.Not yours in good looth? Hart, you fwcare like a comfe- 
makers wife, not you in good foot!), and as true as I hue, and as 
God fh all mend me, and as lure as day : 

And giueit fuch fai*ce net fure tie for thy oathes, . 

As if thou neuer walk’d: further then Finsburie* 

Swcare me, Kate, like a lady as thou art, 

A good mouthfilling oath, and leaue in looth, 

And fuch proteft of pepper gingerbread 
To veluetgards,and Sunday Citizens. 

Comc,fing* 

La. 1 will not ling* 

He^tT’is the next way to turne tay!cr,or be redbreft teacher: 
and the indentures be drawne,ile away witliin thefe two hourcs, 
and fo come in when ye will* Exit. 

G/en.Comc, come, Lord Mortimer, you are as flow. 

As Ho: *Lord Percy., is on fire to goe ; 
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By this our bookc is drawne^veel’c butfeale. 

And then to horfe lmmediatiy. _ 

■M 9r . With all my heart, Exeunt. 

EnterthtlCinn^rince o fixates, and others. 

Kint , Lords, giue vsleaue,thc Prince of Wales and , 

Mall haue fame priuat conference, but be neere at hand, 

For we lhall prefently haue neede ofyou. Exeunt Lords, j 

I knowe not whether God will haue it (o, 

For fome difpleafing feruice I haue done. 

That in his i'ecret doome,out of my blood, 

Hee’le breed reuengement and a fcourge for me : 

But thou doell in the palTages of life. 

Make me beleeue that thou art oncly mar ft t. 

For the hot vengeance and the rod of heauen. 

To purtilh my miftreadings. Tell me clfc. 

Could &ch inordinate and low defiles, 

Such poorc,fuch bare, fuch lewd, liich meanc attcmpts> 

Such barren pleafiires, rude focietic. 

As thou art match’t j*ithal!,and grafted to, 

Accompany the grcatnciTe of thy blood. 

And hold their Icuell with thy princely heart? 

Erin. So pleafe yoiu Maidlie, I wouldl could 
Quit all offences withas clearc excitfc. 

As" well as I am doubtleffc I can purge 
My felfc of many lam charg’d withall ; 

Y et fueh extenuation let me beg, 

Asinreproofe of many talcs deuifde, 

Which oft the care of greatnes needes muff heare. 

By foiling pic kthanks and bafe nevves mongers, ' 

I may for fome things true,\vherein my youth 
Hath faltie wandered,and irregular. 

Find pardon, on my true fubmilsion. 

X/rj.God pardon dice, yet let me wonder,Hany, 

At thy affeftions.which do hold a wing 
Quite from the flight of all thy aunccftors, 

T hy place in counfellthou haft rudely loft, 

W Jiich by thy y onger brother is lupplidc. 

And art almoll an alien to the hearts 

Of 
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Of all the Court and princes of my blood* 

The hope and expectation ofthy time 
Is ruin’d, and the loule of cuery man 
Prophetically doe forethinke thy fall : 

Had / fo lauiih of my prefence beene. 

So cominoii hackneid inxhe eyes ofmen^ 

So ftale and chcape to vulgar companie. 

Opinion that did helpe me to the crowne 3 
Had llilikept loyall to poflefsion. 

And left me in rcputcleile banifhment, 

A fellow of no markc nor Iikelihoode. 

By being feldome feene, / could not ilirre* 

But like a Comet, / was wondredat, 

Thatmen would cell their children, This is he : 
Others would fay, Where, which is'BullingbrOok* 
And then I ilole all courtdie from heauen. 

And drell my lelfe in fuchhumilitie, 

That I did plucke allegeance from mens hearts* 
Loud fhouts, and falutations from their mouths, 
Euen in preience ofthe crowned King. 

Thus did Jkecpe my perfon frcih and new, ” 

My prefence like arobe pontificall, 

Nc'rc feene, but won Jred at, and fo my Rate 
Seldome,butfumptuous,fliewcd like afealt, 

And wan by rarenefle fitch folemnitie* 

The skipping King, he ambled vp and downe. 
With {hallow ieitcrs,and rafh bauin wits, 

Soone kindled, and foone burnt,carded his Rate, 
Mingled Ins royaltie with carping fbolcs. 

Had his great name prophaned with their fcornes. 
And gauc his countenance againft his name 
To laugh at gibing boy es,and ftand the pufti 
Of eucry beardlellc vainc compavatiue, 

Grewa companionto the common ftreetes, 
Enfeofthimfclfctopopulantie, 

That being day ly {wallowed by mens eye?, ^ 
They furfetted with hony, and began to loath 
>The tattc offiveetenefF^whcreofalittle 
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More then a little, is by much too much. 

So when lie had occafion to be leene. 

He was, but as the Cuc.kow is in Iune, 

Heard, not regarded : feene , but withluch eyes 
As ficke and blunted with communitie, 

Aftoordno extraordinary gaze. 

Such as is bent on fun- like Maieflie, 

When it fliines feldome in admiring eyes, 

Butratherdrowzd, and hung then- eye-lids down, 

Sleptin lus face, and rendred fuchafpeft 
As cloudy men vfe to their aduerfme s, - • 

Being with his prefence glutted,gorgdc, and lull. 
And in that very line, Harry, ftandelt thou. 

For, thou haft loft thy princely prmiledge. 

With vile participation. Not an eye, 

B ut is aweary of thy common fight, 

Saue mine, which hath defired to fee thee more. 
Which now doth that I would not haue it doe. 
Make blind it felfe with foobfli tendernefle. 

Pm, I ihall hereafter, my thrice gracious Lord, 
Be more my felfe, King. For all the world, 

As thou art to this laourc, was Richard then. 
When I fromFrance fet foot at Raucnfpurgh, 

And euen as I was then, is Percy now : 

Now, by my fcepter, : and my fouleto boote. 

He bath more wortlne intereft to the llatc. 

Then thou, .the fliadow of luccefsion. 

Fo r of no right, nor colour like to right, 

He doth fill fields with liarnefle in the R calme. 
Turns head againft the Lyons armediawes. 

And being no more in debt to yeeres,then thou. 
Leads ancient Lords, andreuerend Bilhops on 
To bloudie battailcs,and to bruifing armes. 

What neuer dying honour hath he got, 

A gainft renowmed Dowglas? Whole high deeds. 
Whole hot incurfions, and great namein armes. 
Holds from all fouldiours, chicfe maiontie. 

And militarie title capitall 
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Tlu-ough all the kingdoms that acknowledge Chfift, 
Thrice hath this Hotfpur Mars in fwathliiig clothes 
Tins infant warrier, in Jus cnterpriles, 

Difcomfitcd great Douglas, ta'rie him once, 
Enlarged him, and made a friend of him, 

To fill the mouth of deepc defiance vp 3 
And (hake the peace and (afetie of our throne, 

And what fay you tothis? Percy, Northumberland, 
The Archbifhops grace of York, Douglas, Morim 
Capitulate.againll vs, and are vp. 

But, wherefore doe I tell theie newes to thee? 
Why,HaiTy,doeI tell thee of my foes, 

Which art my neereft and dearelt enemy 1 
Thou that art like enough, through vafi'aJi feare, 
Bafc inclinaaon, and the Hart of Ipleene, 
Tofightagninftme,vnder Percies pay r 
To dog his heeles,and curtfie at his frowncs* 

To (hew, how much thou ait degenerate. 

P rin* Do not thinke lb, you (hail not find it fo , 
And God forgiue them, that fo much ha uefwayd 
Your Maieftiesgood thoughts away from me, 

I will redeeme all this on Percies head, o; 

And, in the doling of fome glorious day. 

Be bold to tell you that 1 am your-fonne. 

When I will weare a gai'ment all of bloud, 
Andftaine my fauors in a bloudy maske, 

Which wafht away, (halifeoure myihatnewitli it. 
And that (hall be die day, When c* re itlights, 
Tliatthis lame child of honour and renowne, 

TJiis gallant Hotfpur, this all praifed knight. 

And your vnthought of Harry, chance to meet, 
Forcuery honor, fitting on his helme, 

Would they were multitudes, and on my head 
My (hames redoubled. For the time will come 
That I (hall make this Norchrcn y outh exchange 
His glorious deeds, for my indignities. 

Percy is but my fador, good my Lord, 

To engroITe vp glorious deeds on my behaife* 
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Ah< 1I will call him tofo ftrift account, 

That he fhall render cuery glory vp , . _ 

y ca euen the 11 eight eft worfliipof his time. 

Or 1 willtearc the reckoning from his heart. 

This, in die name of God, 1 promife here. 

The which, if he be pleafd,l feallpcrferme: 

Idoe befeech your Maiefty may falue 

The longgrowne wounds of iny intemperance: 

It not, the end of life cancels allbands, 

Andlwllldie,a hundred thoufand deaths, 

Frc breake die fmalleft parcel of this vow. 

Kin?- A hundred thoufand rebels die in this. 

Thou lhalt haue charge,* foueraigne trull herein* 

How now good Blunt i thy lookes are full ot ipeetl. 

Enter Blunt. 

Blunt. So haththcbufineSjthatlcomc to fpeakeof. 

Lord jM ortimer of Scotland hath fent w ord , 

That Douglas and the Englilh Rebels met, 

The eleuenth of this moneth, at Shrewsbury, 

A mighty, and a fear efull head they arc, 

( If prnmiies be kept on euery hand,) 

As eueroffredfouleplay in aftate. , 

K in?. The Earle of WeftmerLnd fetforth today, 

With him my fonne. Lord Iohn of Lancaiter, 

For this aduereifementis fiue day es old. 

On Wednefday next, Harry, you ihallfct forward. 

On thurfday ,we our fel ues wil mar ch.O ur mee t mg 

Is Bridgenorth, and Harry.youfliallmarcli 

Through Glocellerfhire, by which account, 

Ourbufines valued feme twelue dales hence. 

Our generall forces, at Bridgenorth lhall meet: 

Out hands arc full of bufines, let’s away, 

Aduantagc feeds him fat* while men delay. 

Enter FalSlalffe and Bardot. 

Fal. Bardol, am I not falne away vilely fmee tlus Iaft ac ion 
do I not bate; doe I not dwindle; Why, my Am hangs ab out 
me, like an old Ladies loofc gowne. I ainwidiercd like an d 
apole Iohn. Well, lie repent, and that fuddenly, wlule I amin 
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Tome liking, I fhnllbc out of heart fhortly, and then I ./hallKauc 
no ftrengthta repent. And 1 hauc not forgotten wiiac the in- 
fide of a Church is made of, I am a pepper corne , a brewers 
horle, theinfideof a Church. Company, villainous company 
liathbccne the fpoileof me# 

Bar. Sir Iohn, youarefo fretful!, you can notliuclon*. 

Yal. Why, there is it, come, Ting mea bawdiefongfmake 
mce merry* 1 was as vertuoufly giuen , as a gentleman need to 
be, vertuous enough, fwore little, dic’t not aboue leuen times a 
vvccke, went to a bawdy houfe , not aboue once in a quarter of 
an houre,paid money that 1 borrowed three orfoure times , li- 
ned well,and in good compaflc,and now I liue out of all order, 
out of all compalTe, 

Bar . Why, you arc lb fat, fir Iohn, thatyou mutt needs bee 
outof allcompafIe:out of all rcafonablecompalfe, firlohn. 

Fal. Do thou amend thy face, and lie amend my life:thou art 
our Admiral, thou bcareft the lanternein the poope, but t’is in 
the nole of theerthouart the knight of the burning lampe* 

Bar , Why, fir Iohn, my face does you no harme# 

Fa/. No, tie bee iworne, I make as good vie of it , as many a 
man doth of a deaths head, or a memento mort. I neuef fee thy 
face,but I thinke vpon hell fire, and Diuesthatliuedm Purple: 
for there heeisin his robes burning, burning. If thou Were any 
way giue to vertue, I would fweare by thy face: my otlie fhould 
bee, By this fire that Gods Angell. But thou art altogether gi- 
uenouer : and weit indeede, butfor the light inthy face, the 
fonne of vtter darkenefte# When thou ranft vp Cjads hill in 
the night, to catch my horfe, if I did not thinke , thou liadft bin 
an ignis fatuus > or a ball of wild-fire, there’s no purchafe in mo- 
ney* 0,thouartaperpetualltriumph, aneuerlaftingbon-fire 
hghtjthouhaftfaucd ine, athoufiand Marks in Links, and Tor- 
I ches, walking with thee in the night,bet wrct Tauerneand Ta- 
uerne rbutthelacke, that thou haft drunkc mcc, would hauc 
bought mee lights as good cheapc, atthedeareft Cliandlersin 
Europe* , 1 hauc maintained that Sallamander of yours, with 
fire, anytime this two and thirtieyeeres, God reward me for it. 
Bar. Zbloud, I would my face were in your belly# 

»/. Godamercy, fo ihould I be fure to be heart-burnt# 

How 
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How now, (feme Partlet the hen, haue you enquir’d Enter W 

yCt JI/;Why firlohn, \vhat doe y ou thinke, fir Iohn? doe you 
thinke /keepe theeues in my houle? /haue fearcli c, /haue e 
auired/ohas my husband, manty man, boy by boy,fieruant by 
hruanrdie tight of ahajre, was neuer lolhn my houfe before. 

FS'Y. e Ue,Hoile(le,BardoU wasftaukl and loll many*, 
haire rand lie be fwome.my pocket was pick t: go to, you are a 

y / / cj".V V h o , / ; N o , f d e fi e t h e e : Gods light,/was neuer cal dio 

in mine owne houfe before, . . ■ 

Fair. Go to, I know you wellmougii; ' ’ »•* ' . 

Hof No, fir Iohn, you do not. know me, fir Iohnt I know you 
firlohmyou owe me money, fir Iohn, and now youpicke a quar- 
reUto beguile me of it: /bought you adouzen of Hurts to your 

backe# ~ . 

Fa/f Doulas,filthy doulas. /haue giuen them away. to Ba- 
kers wines, they haue made boulters ofthem# 

Hof. Now as /am a true woman,holland of viii.s# an ell: yovt 
owe money here befides, fir Iohn, for your diet, and by drmk* 
ings,and money lent you xxiiii# pound. 

Falf, Hchad Ins part ofjt,iet him pay*. ; ;> 

H of He? alas,he is poore, he hath nothing. 

FaU Ho w? p oo r c? 1 ooke vpo.n his face# W hat call you rich?let 
them coyne his noli, let them coyne his cheekcs, ile not pay a 
denyer : what, will you make ayonkcr of mec ? lhall / not take 
mine cafe in mine Inne,but/ lhall haue my pocket pickt? /haue 
loft a feale ring of my grandfathers /worth f ortie marke* 

H of, O Ieful /haue heard the Prince tell him, V know not 
how oft, that that ring was copper* 

FW^How? the prince is a lacke, afneakeup: Zblood and he 
were here,/ would cudgell him like a dog, if he would fay fo. 
Enter the prince marc hing 3 andFalftaljft m eet es him 
playing vpon his tr finch ion ft ke a fife . 

Falf Hownow, lad ? isthc winde in that door cifaith? muft 
we all march? 

Bar, Yea, two, and two,Newgatefafhion, 
fhfi, My LordJpray youhearerne# 
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Pm. Wliatiaiftthou, miftris quickly? how docth (fayim*. 
band? /loue lum well, he is an honeft man. * 

H^.GooAmy Lord,h care me, 

Fjtlf iVcrhec let her alone, and lilt to me. 
t J r:n. Whatiaiil thou, lack e ? 

1 lie other m ? ht,/fell atlcepe here, behind the Array, 
and load %p6cbctpiekt.chiy Houle is*urn<ibaudy hoiifothty 
picke pockets. ; 1 ■ 

Pr/«. What aidft thou Iofe, Iackc ? 

Wiifctho u beleeue me, Hal? three br foure bonds of for- 
tie pound a picce,and a feale ring of my grandfathers. 

Trpj. A trifle, lbmc ciglit pe-nie mactea-.v on A \ t < :il'y y 
~ H Q ft- So I told him, my Lord,a nd /fard,/heard yojur grace fay 
fo:&my lord,he(pcakesmoft vilely of you, like a foulc mouth’d . 
manias lie island laid he would cudgel you# 

PHft, What he did not ? 

Hast ♦There s neither faith, tfdth ,n or wo man hood an me elfc, 

F «lf- There^no morefaKhihtiiee, thenaftued prune, nor 
no more traethin thee, then in a drawenfoxe^nd for Woman- 
hood, maid mano may be the deputies wife ofthe wai d^to thee*, 
Co, you tiling, go 4 • : . 

H®/?* Say, what thing, what thing? . I ~ . 

F*//What thing? why a thing to thanke God on. 

Hof /am Nothing to thanke God on : , / would thou fhould’ft 
know at,Iaman honed mans: wife, andfctti#g thy knighthood. 
ah.de ,thbuart a knauc to-call mcib*. 

■ji.FtiL Setting tliy womanhood a fide, thou art abcail to fay o* 
thcrwifr* . -v:o . ;!no , . -h;.}.-: ... 

Hof. Sayy.vhatbeafl^thouknauethou? 

Falf. What b call? why, an Otter. 

P rin 'cc. An Otter, fir John? why an Otter ? 

Falf Why? flie.es neither fifh nor llefli, a man knowes not 
where tahaue her. \ 

Hof Thouait anvniu{lman,in faying fo,tliouor anyman 
k/iowes where to haue mc,.thouknaue thou* 

Vrin. Thou lay ft true,Hofteflc , and hcc (launders thee moft 
grodcly. • / , ■ 

H*/, Sohedoetliyou,my Lordjrandfayd tliis other day, You 

ought 
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ought hit* a thou! and pound, u »\ 

frin. Sirra,do I owe you a thoufand pound 2 

F 4 //. A thotiland pound, H al 2 a million : thy loue is wort.i a 

niiUicnithouowcftmcthylouc. .... , . ,, 

Hof. Nay, my Lord, he cald you Iacke, and faidc hcc woulde 

cudgel v on# • " ' ' I ’ 

Falf Did I,BardoI 2 ' ;ri -P ' »' V i ’ 

Bar, Indeed, fir Iohn,yo« fayd fo. 

Faif Yea, if lie laid my fihgwas copper. 

■j^./fey'.t’is copper; dareR thou beas good as thy word now? 
Fk/fWl ly, Hal 2 Thou knovvefl as thou art but n)an / darc s 
hut as thou art prince, Hesre thecas ife are the roarihgol the 
Lyoimvhelpe. : 

Prin. And why not as the Lyon 2 

Fat. The king himfelfe is to be feared as the Lion: doeftthou 
thinkeile fearethee.as f leave tliy fathert nay, and /doe, /pray 
God my girdle breake, , : .;r 

Prin. G,ific fboiild,- hoive wouldc thy guts fall about thy 
knees? but firra,there's no roome for faith, nueth, nor honeRie, 
in this bofomc of thine. lets all fil'd vp with gutces, and midriffe. 
Charge an lion ell woman with picking thy pocket? why, tliou 
horelon impudent iivbollrafcail^f there were an/ thmgin thy 
pocket, but tauerne reckonings, memorandums of baud/ hou- 
ses, and one poore peniworth of Sugar- candle to make thee 
lone winded : if thy pocket were inricht with any other injuries 
but thefe,/an?avillaine)andyet you will llandto it, you wil not 
pocket vp wrong: art thou not alhamed? ’ • •s ' 

F<»/.Doeltri)ou"heare,Hal?thou knoweft in the Rate ofinno- 
cencie Adam fell,& what fliouid poore Iacke Falftalfc do in the 
dayes.of villanie? thou feeft / haue more flefli then another man, 
5c dierfore more frailty, Y ou ccnfcflc the y ou pickt my pocket, 
Pri», Itappearesfb.by the ftorie, 

Va’. H oftefTe,/ forgiuc tliee 3 goe mal:e ready breakfaR,l oue 
tliy husband, looke t i.thy feruantes, cheriih thy ghelts , thou 
(halt find me trail able to any honeil real on: thou feeR /am pa- 
cificdRill: nav,r.retheebegonc. Exit Hoftefse, 

Now, Id a!,to die newes at court for the robbery ,lad?hovv is that 
aafiyered? • 

\ ' ?ri»* 
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Prin. O, my fweete beoffe, /mud dill be good angel to dice 
the money is paidbacke againe* 9 

4 F *1.0,1 doe not like that paying backe,t 5 is a double labour, 

Pri, I am good friends with my father, and may do any thing] 

«FW* Rob me the Exchequer the firit thing thou dpeft,anddo 
it with vnwalh’t hands too. . - , V 

Bar* Do, my Lord, 

P rtn. I haue procured‘thee,Iacke,a charge offoote. 1 
F*/.l would it had been of horle. Where Dial I finde one that 
can fteale well? 0,forafine thiefe of the age of xxh, or therea- 
bouts ; I am hainouily vnprouidcd.Well,God be thanked for 
thele rebels, they offend none but the vertuousj I laude them,! 
prayfe them. Vrtn. Bardoll, Bar . My Lord, 

?r/ # Go,beare this letterto Lord Iohn of Lancafter, 

To my brother Iohn, this, to my lord of' Wdtmerland, 

Go, Pcto,to’horie,to horle, for thou and f 
Haue thirtie miles to ride yet e*re ‘dinner time: 
lacke, meete me to morrow in the temple hall 
r At two a clocke in the afternoone, 

There fhalt thou know thy charge, and there receiue 
Money and order for their furniture.' /. -■ n -• i an / * 

The land is burningjPeroy ftand&on high, " r ‘ b J i 

And either wc ot they mult lower lie. 

F*/ # Rare words, braue world. Holt efle,my breakefa{t,corue^ 

Oh, I could wifli this tauerne were my drum. Exeunt . 

■ Enter HotfpHTjHorcefter ,md Douglas* 

H*f. Well faid, my noble Scot,if fpeaking tructh 
In this fine age, were not thought flattery. 

Such attribution fhould the Douglas haue. 

As not a lbuldior of this feafons ftampe. 

Should gO lb genera!!- currant through die wo rid; 

By G od, I cannot flatter, / defie 

The tongues of foothers, but a brauer place 

In my- hearts loue hath no man then your fclfe : 

Nay 3 ta$ke me to my word,approoue me, Lord. 

Douglas. Thou ait the King of honour, - - : . 
fco man lb potent breathes vpon the ground. 

But! WiU beard liim. Enter onctyith letters* 
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m . Doe fo., and t’is well: What lettersJiaft theu tlicrc? 

I canbutthankeyom 

TdtC. Thefe letters come from your lather. 

Hot. Letters from him? why comes he nothimfelfe. 

7\lef* He cannot come, my Lord , he is gueuous fickc. 
Hot. Zounds, how has he the leilurctobe fickc 
In fuch aiuftling time 5 who leads his power? 

Vnder whofe gouetnment come they along? 

’Met. His letters b eares his mind, not I my mind, 

U^or. I prethee, tell me, doth he keepe lus bed? 

Mefl He did,my Lord, tour e day es c’re 1 let forth , 

And at die time of my departure thence. 

He was much feard by his Phificions. 

JTcr. I would the ftate of time had firfl: bin whole , 

JE’re he by ficknefle had bin vilited: 

His health was neucr better wordi then now. 

Hot, Sicke now,droope now: this ficknes dothinfeft 
The very life-blood of our enterpnfe, 

T*is catching hitlier, euen to our campe: 

He writes me here, that inward ficknefle, 

Andthathis friends by deputation 

Could not lo loone be drawn, nor did he think it meet. 

To lay fo dangerous and deare atruft 
On any loule remoif d, but on his owne, 

Y et doth he giue vs bold aduertifement. 

That with our fmall coniundfion, we fliould on, 

T o fee how fortune is difpos’d to vs : 

For., as he writes, diere is no quailing now, 

■Becaufe the king is certainly pofleil 
Of all our purpofes: what lay you to it? 

W?or> Your fathers ficknefle asa maime to vs. 

Hot ♦ A perilous gafli, a very Jimme lopt ofl> 

And yet, in faith, it is not hisprefent want 
Secmcs more, then we (hall find it: wereitgood* 

To fet the exacf wealth of all our Rates, 

All at one caft? to fet fo rich a niaine. 

On the nice hazzard of one doubtfull hourc? 

It werenotgood, for therein fhould we read 

H 
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The very bottoms and die fotifcof hope*. 

The very lilt, the very vtmoft. bound. 

Of all our fortunes*. 

Dottg. Faith, and fowe fhould. 

Where now remaines afweet reuerfion, 

Wc may boldly Ipend, vpon the hope, of, what t'is toccm&in* 
A comfort of retirement hues in this. 

Hot. A randeuous, a home to flie vnto. 

If that the Dmelland imfchance looke bi« 

Vpon the maiden-head of our affaires. 

IFor. But .yet Lwould your father had binhcrc: : 

The qualitie and haire of our attempt 
Brookes no diuifion, itwill.be thought. 

By fome, that know not. why lie is a wav,. 

That wifedome, loy.altic, and meerediflikc 
Of our proceedings, kept the Earle from hence* 

And tluoke, how fuch anapprehenfion 
May turne the tide of fearefullfaftion, 

And breed a kind of quertion ;in our caufe: 

For, well you know, we of the o Bring fide, 1 
Mull kcepc alcofe from ftrift arbitrament. 

And ftop'all light-holes, euery loope, from whence*/ 

The eye of reafon may prie in vpon vs. . 

Thisabfence of your fathers drawesa curtains*. 

That fhewes the ignorant, a kind of fearc 
Before not dreamt of*.. 

Hot. Y ou ftrainc too far* 

I rather of his abfencc make this- vie,.. 

It lends a luftre and more great opinion, 

A larger dare to our great enterprile. 

Then if the Earle were here : for men mull thinkc, 

If we without his helpe can make a head 
To pufh againftakingdome, with his helpe 
W e fhall of eturne it, topfieturuy downc, 

Yet all goes well, yetallourioynts are whole. 

Doug. As heart can thinke, there is not fuch a word 
•Spoke of in Scotland, as this tearmc of feare* 

Enter- Sir Vernon*. 

m* 
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Hot. My coofcn Vernon, welcome by rny'&ule* 

Ver Pray God my newes be worth a welcome, lord. 
The Earle of Weftmcrland, feuen tlioufand ftrong, 

Is marching hitherwards, with Prince lohn. 

Hot . N o harine, what more? 

Ver. A nd further I haue learnd. 

The King himfelfe imperfon is fet forth. 

Or hitherwards intended fpeedily. 

With ftrong and .mighty preparation. 

Hot . Hefhalbe welcome 1 too: where is his lonne* 

The nimble footedmadcap, Prince of \Valesf 
And his Cumrades, that daft the world afide. 

And bidftpafle? 

Ver. All furmfht, allin Armes: 

A 11 plumdc like Eftridgcs, that with the wind 
Baitedlike Eagles hauing lately bach’d, 

Glittering in golden coats like images. 

As full ot fpirit as the month of May, 

And gorgeous as the funne at Midfomer^ 

Wanton as youthfull goates, wild as young bulst 
I faw young Harry with his beuer on, 

3His cufhes on liis thighs, gallantly armde, 

Rife from the ground like feathered M crcury. 

And vaulted with fuch cafe into his feat , 

As-if an Angeldropt downe from the clouds, 

T o turne and wind a fiery Pegafus, 

And witch the world with noble horfemanflup. 

Hot. No more, no more, worfe then the fun in March©. 
T his praife doth nourifli agues , let them come, 

T hey come like facrifices in their trim, 

A nd to the fire-ey d maid of fmoky war. 

All hot and bleeding will we offer them: 

The mailed Mars fhall on his altars fit 
V p to the cares in bloud* I am on fire 
To heare this rich reprizallis fo nigh. 

And yet not ours: Come, let me tafle my horfe^ 

Who is to bcare me like a thunderbolt, 

A-gainft the bofome of the Prince of Wales, 
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Harry to Harry, fliall hot horfe to horfe 
Meet,and neTe part, till one drop downe a coarfe:; 

Oh, that Glendowcr were come.. 

Ver. T here is more newes, 

I learnd in Worceftcr, as I rode along, 

Hecamdraw his power this fourteene daycs. 

Doug, That’s the woril tidings, that I hearcof it*. 

Wor, I, by my faith, that beares a trolly founds 
Hot. W liat may the kings whole battel reach vftto? 

Ver . T o thirty thoufand. 

Hot.. Forty let it be , 

My father and Glendower being both away, 

T he powers of vs may ferae lo great a day* 

Come, let vs take a mufter fpeedily,. 

Doomes day is necre, die all, die merrily. 

Doug ♦ T alke not of dying, I am out of feare 
Of death or deaths hand, for this one halfe yeare* Exeunt, 
Enter Faljlaljfe^ and Bar doll. 

Fal(t. Bardol, getthee before to Couentry,,fill me abottle of 
Sacke,.our foiiidiours lhali mai*ch through. VV ee’lato S atton 
coplull to night* 

Bar, Will you giue me money, Captained 
Fal, Lay out, lay out. 

Bar. This bottle makes an angell*. 

Fal, And if it doe, take it for thy labour, and if it make twen- 
ty, take them all, lie anfwerc die coy nag.e, bid my Lieutenant 
Peto meet me at Townes end. 

Bar, l will. Captain e, farewell. Exit , 

Fal. If I be not atliamedof my fouldiers,I am a fouc’t gurnet^ 

I liaue miltifed the kings preffe damnably. I haue got in ex- 
change of I 50#fouldiers, joo^and odde pounds. IprelTeme 
none, b ut good houfholders,.Y eomens fonnes, inquire me out , 
contrafled batchelers , fuch as had beene askt twice on the 
banes, fuch a commoditieof warnie flaues, as had aslieue hcare 
the Diuell,as a drumme fuch as feare the report of a Calmer,, 
worfe the a llrooke foul e, or a hurt wild-ducke:I preft me none, 

but fuch tolls and butter, with heaits in their bellies no biggei 

then pi unes heads, and they haue bought out their feriuees,aii 
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now, my whole charge confifts of Ancients, Corporals, Lieu- 
tenants, gentlemen of companies, llaues as ragged as Lazarus in 
the painted cloth, where the gluttons dogs licked his fores : aiiu 
fuch as indeed were neuer fouldiers, but difearded, vniull fer- 
uingmen,yonger fonnes toy onger brothers, reuolted tapllers, 
and Olliers tradefalnc,the cankers of a calinc worId,and a long 
peace, ten times more dinionourable ragged, then an oldefazd 
ancient, and inch haue I, to fill vp thcroomes of them as haue 
bought out their feruices, that you would thmkc, that lhada 
hundred and fiftie tottered prodigals, lately come from fwine 
keeping, from eating draffe and husks* A mad fcllowe met nice 
on the way, and told me I Jiad vnloaded all the Gibbets, and 
prell the dead bodies. No eye hath feenefuch skarcrowes. He 
not march through Couentry with tliem , that's fiat : nay, and 
the villaincs march wide betwixt the legs,asifthey iiad giues on, 
for indeede, Iliad the moll oi’them out ofprifon, there’s not a 
foirc and a hake in all my company, and ghe halfe fhirt i$ two 
napkins tack’t together, and tli rowne ouer the Ihoulders like a 
Heralds coate without fiecues, and thefhht, to fay the trueth, 
ftolnefrommy hoilat $*Albones,orthe red-nofe Inkeeper of 
Dauintry,b at that’s all onejtheilefinde linneninough on eue- 
ry hedge. 

Enter the 'Prtncc^and the Lord oflVeftmertand. 

Trin. How now,blowne lacks? how now, quilt ? 

Fal. What, Hal? hownow,mad wag? what a diueldofl thot? 
in Warwickshire? My good L.of Weltmerland, 1 cry you mer- 
cie,I thought your honour had alreadie bene at Shrewsbury. 

IVeft. Faith, firlohn, t’is mo re then time that I were there, 
and you too, but my powers are there already :the king I can tel 
you,lookes for vs all,we mull away all night* 

■ Falfi Tut, neuer feare me, X am as vigilant as a Cat, to lleale 
Creatnc. *!" .. 

/V/0 ,1 thinke to lleale Creame indeed,forthy theft hath al- 
ready made thee butter: but tell me,Iacke, whofe fellowes are 
theft that coine after ? 

Fa/f, Mine, Hal, mine* 

Erin, I did neuer fee fuch pitifull rafeals* 

Eal, Tut,tiit;.gQodinoughtotofle, foode for powder* food e 
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for powder* theilcfill a pit as well as a hetter: tuffi man,mortali 
men,morcall men* 

IPS/r. I, but, iirlohn, mcthinkes they are exceeding poore 
and bare: too beggerly* 

Fal. Faichjfor cheir pouertie l know not where they had that: 
and for their barenefle /am fute they neuer Iearn’tchat ofme. 

Pri . No,ile be fworne,vnldre you cal three fingers in die ribs 
bare: but fora, make haftc, Percy is already in the field. Exit 0 
Fal. What, is the kingincamp’t * 

Weft. He lSfCiv Iohn,/fearc wcfhall (lay too long, 

■Fa/f. W eli,to the latter end of a fray, and the beginning of a* 
feaft, fits a dull fightcr,and a kecnc gheft. Exeunt. 

Enter Hotfpur, Worceft er y Douglas ^nd Vernon. 

■Hot. Wec’le fight with him to night* 

Wor. It may not be. 

Doug. Y ou giue him then aduantage. 

Ver. Nor a whit. 

Hot. Why, fay you fo> looke&he not for fupply S 
Ver. So do we. 

Hot. His is ccrtaine,ours is doubtfulh 
Wor. Good coofen be aduis'd, for not to night, 

Ver. Do not, my Lord. 

fD oug . You doe . not counfell well : 

You lpcake it out of feare, and cold heart. 

‘ Ver. Do meno Hander, Do uglas > by my life, 

And / dare well maintained with my life, 

Ifwcll rcipefted honor bid me on, 

I hold as little counfel with wxake feare, 

As you, my Lord,or any Scot that this day Hues : 

Let be fcenc to morrow in the battcll, which of vs feares. 
Z)0#£*Yea,or to night. Ver* Content, 

Hot. To night, fay I* 

Ver. Come, comcjit may no the, 

I wonder much, being men ofi uch great leading as you are. 
That you forefee not what impediments 
Dragbacke our expedition: certaine horfe 
Qnny coofen Vernons are notyct come vp, 
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Your Vnclc Worcefters horfes came but to day. 

And now their pride and metail is alleepe, 

' Their courage with hard labour tame and dull., 

That not a horfe is Jialfe thc halfe pfrhimfelfe* 

Hot. So are the horfes of the enemic. 

In g-eneralliourncy bated and brought low ; ! 

The better part of ours are full of reft. 

IVor. The numbefcof the king exceedeth our: 

For Gods fake, coofen, Hay till all come in. 

The trumpet founds a parley .Enter fir Walter Blunt. 

Blunt. I come with gracious offers from clicking, 

If you vouchfafc me hearing,and refpeft. 

Hot.W elcomc,fir Walter Blunt:and would to Go d 
You were of our determination j 
Some of vs lone.you well, And cuen thofe fomc 
JBnuy ybur great dsferuings and good name, 

Becaufe you are not of our qualitie, 

JButftand againft vs like an enemic. 

Blunt. And God defend, but ftilll fhouldftand fc£> 

So long as out of limit and true rule 
Youftand againft anointed maieftie* 

But to my charge # The kinghath fent to know 
T he nature ofyour grieucs,and whereupon ^ , 

You coniure from the breaft of ciuill peace. 

Such bold hoftilitie,teaching his dutiousland 
Audacious crueltie* Ifxhat the king 
Haue any way youngood deierts forgpt 
Which he confefleth to be manifold,. 

Me bids you name your grieues,and with allfpeedc, 

You fhali haueyour defires with intereft 
And pardon abfolute for your felfe,andtlicfe 
Herein milled by your fuggeftion. 

Hs/. The king is kind: and vvel we know, the king. 
Knowes at what time to promifeyvvhen to pay : 

.My father,and my vncle,and my felfe, 

Did giue him that fame royaltie he weares. 

And when he was not fixe and twentie ftrong^ 

Sicke in the worlds regard^ wretched and low* 
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A pcore vnvninded outlaw fneaking home, 

My father gaue him welcome to the fhore : 

And when he heard him fweareand vow to Godj, 
He came but to be Duke ofLancaftcr, 

To iue his lincry, and beg hispeace 

With teares of innocsnae,and tearmes of zcaie, ’ 

My father in kinde heart. and pittie mou d. 

Swore him aisiftance,and perform’d it too. 

Now, when the Lords, and Baronsof therealnie? 
Percciu’d Northumberland didteaneto him. 
The more and lell'e came in with cap and knee, 
Met him in Boroughs, Cities, Villages, 

Attended him on bridges, ftoodin lanes, 

Laid gifts before him,proffer*dhini their oathes, 
Gaue him their heircs,as Pages followed him, 
Euen at the heelesan golden multitudes. 

He prefently,as ‘greatnes knowes it felfe. 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made to my fathcr,while his blood was poore, 
Vpon the naked ihore at Rauenfpurgh, 

And now fbrlooth takes on him to reforme 
Some certaine edifts,and Ionic ftreight decrees 
That lie too heauie on the Common-wealth, 

Cry es out vpon abufes.ieemes to weepe 
Ouer his Couxtrie wrongs, and by tins face, 

This teeming brow of lultice, did he winne 
The hearts of all that he- did angle for : 

Proceeded further, cut me oft the heads 
Of all the fauouri tes that the abfent king 
In deputation left behinde him here, 

When lie was perionallin the TrilTi warre# 

Blunt, Tut, I came not toheare this. 

Hot . Then to die point* 

In lhort time after, he depos’d the king, 

Soone after that, depriu’d him ofiiis life, 

And in the necke of that^task't the whole ftate ; 
To make that woorfe/uffred his kinfman March, 
(Whois,if euery owner were well plac'd. 
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Indeed his king) to beingag’d in Wales, 

There without ranfome to he forfeited, 

Difgrac’c me in my happie viftories. 

Sought to intrap me by intelligence. 

Rated mine vnkle from the counfcll boord. 

In rage difmifd my father from the Court, 

Broke othe on othe, committed wrong on wrongs 
And in conclufion, drone vs to feeke out 
This head of fafetie, and withaii copric 
Into his title,the which we find 
T oo indzreft for long continuance. 

Blunt. Shall I returne this anfwcrc to the king? 

Hot. Not fo, fir Walter* Wee ie withdraw a while* 

Go to the King, and let there be impawnd 
Some furetie for a fafe returne againe. 

And in the morning early (hall mine vnkle 
Bring him our purpqies, an d io farewell. 

would you would accept of grace and loue* 

Hot 4 And may be, lo we fhall* 

Blmt, Pray God you doe. 

Enter sArcbb'tfhoy of Y orkf? SirTAlghtl, 

\Arch, Hie, good fir Mighcl, be a re trials fealed briefe 
With winged hafte to the Lord ‘Marfhall, 

T his to my coofen Scroope, and all tlie reft 

T o whom they are directed . If you knew 

How much they doe import, you would make hafte. 

SirlYl, My good Lord, I gelTe their tenor. 

*A)-ch. Like enough you doe. 

T o morrow, goo d fir Mighell, is a day, 

Wherein,the fortune of ten thoufand men 
Muft bide the touch* For fir, at Shrewsbury, 

As 1 amtrucly giuen to vnderftand. 

The king with mighty and quicke raifed power, 

Meetes with Lord Harry: Andlfearc, fir Mighell, 

What with the fickenefle of Northumberland, 

Whofe power was in the firft proportion. 

And what with Owen Gleudowersabfence thence. 

Who with them was a rated fine w too, 

I And 
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And comes not in,ouer-ruldc by prophecies, 

I fearc, the power of Percy is too iveake. 

To wage an inftant triall with the king. 

StrM \ Why, my goodLord, you need not fear e* 

There is Douglas, and Lord Mortimer. 

Arch, No, ^Mortimer is not there. 

Sir 7vl. But there is Mordakc, Vernon, Lord Hany Percy' 
And there is my Lord of W orc,dler 3 and a head 
Of gallant warriaurs, noble gentlemen. 

Arch, Andfo there is, but yet theking hath drawn©* 
Thelpccullhcadof all the land together.' 

The Prince of Wales, Lord- 1 oh n of L an caller. 

The noble Wcftmerland, and warlike Blunt> 

And many mo coriuals and deare men 
Of efflmation, and command in armes, 

Sir7\U Doubt no:, my L,they lliali be well oppos’d#. 

•Arch. I hope no lefTe,y et, need full t’is to feare. 

And to preuent the worll, lir Mighel, fpeed; 

For if Lord Percy thriue not, e’rc the king 
DifmifTe his power, he meancs to vifit v c ,. 

For he hath heard of our confederacies 
And, t’is but wifedome* to make itrong againft Iiimi 
Therefore make hafte, I ihuft goe write ag.un - l 
To other friends, audio fare wcll,fir Mighel. $xw*t. 

Enter the King,Vr'wce of Male s v Lord iohn of Lric after ark 
of ty'cftmcrlanbyStr W'alt er Blunt ^and Fa Iftalffe. 

King. How bloudily the liinne begins 10 pc are 
Abouc yon busky lnll,the day lookcs pale. 

At his diftcmprature, 

Trin , T he Southrcn wind 
Doth play the trumpet to Ids purpefes,. 

And, by his hollow whiffling in the Icaues,. 

Foretelsa tempeftand a blu firing day,. 

King. Then* with the lofers let it fiinpathize, 

For nothing can ieemc foule to thofe that winne,- 
T be trumpet founds , Enter Mora ft er. 

King. How now, my Lord of Worccfler^cis not wel, 

That vou and I fhouldmeet vpon iuchtearmes 
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As now we meet. Youhauc deceiud our trull. 

And made vs dofte our ealie robes of peace. 

To crulh our old limmes in vngentlc fteele: 

This is not well, my Lord, this is not well. 

What foy you to it? will you againe vnknit 
This churliih knot of all abhorred war? 

And moue in that obedient .orbe againe, 

Where you did giue a faire and naturall light, 

And be no more an exlialM meteor, 

A predigie of fcare, and a portent 
Of broched mifehiefe to the vnbornetimes? 

Wor, Hcarc me, my Liege: 

For mine owne part, I could be well content. 

To entertaine the lag end of my life 
With quietJioures. For I proteft, 

J.haue not fought the day of this dillike. 

King. You haue not fought it: how comes it then? 

Fal. Rebellioniayinhisway, and lie found it. 

Vrin. Peace, die wet, peace. 

Mor. It pleas'd your maidlie to turnc your lookes 
Of fauour, from myiclle,and allour houfe. 

And yeti muft remember you, my Lord: 

We were thefirftand deareft of your friends. 

For you my fkffe of office did I breake 
In Richards time, and polled day and night 
T o meet you on the way, and kiffe your hand, * 

When yet you were in place and in account 
Nothing foftrong and fortunate as I, 

It was my felfe, my brother and his fonne ? 

That brought you home, and boldly did outdate 
T he dangers of the time. Y ou fwore to vs, __ 

And you did livcarethatothe at Dancaftcr, 

That you did nothing purpofe gainft the Rate, 

Nor claime no forth er 3 then your new falne right. 

The feat of Gaunt, Dukedomc oi:* Lancafter: 

To tliis, we fwore our aid :but in fhort fpace 
It raind downc fortune fliowring onycur head, 

A nd fuch a floud of greatnefiefeil onyou, 

1 2 What 
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What with our helpc, what with the abfent king-' 
What with the iniimes of a wanton time, 

The learning (ufferances that you had borne. 

And the contrarious winds that held the king 
So long in his vnlucky Infh wars. 

That allm England did repute him dead: 

And from tliis iivarme of fane aduantages, 
Youtooke occalion to be quickly wooed 
Togripe the general! frvay into your hand. 

Forgot your othe to vs at Dancalber, 

And bcingfed by vs, you vi’d vs fo. 

As that vngentle gull the Cuckow es bird 
Vfcththe lparrovv, did opprclfc ourneaft. 

Grew by our feeding to lo great a buike, 

That cuen our loue durft not come neer your fight, 
For feare of frvallowing: but With nimble wing 
We were enforc’t forfafety fake, to flie 
Out of your fight, and raile this prefent head. 
Whereby we Hand oppofed by luchraeanes, 

A s you your felfe haue forg’d againit your felfe 
By vnkind vfage, dangerous countenance. 

And violation of all faith and troth 

Sworne to vs in your yonger enterprise. 

King, Thefe things indeed you haue articulate. 
Proclaimed at market Croffes,read in Churches, 
To face the garment of rebellion, 

With feme fine colouf that may pleafe die eye 
Of fickle changelings and poore difeontents,. 
Which gape and rub the elbow at the newes 
Of .burly burly innouation. 

And neueryet did inlurrcftion want 

Such water colours, to impaint his caufe. 

Nor moody beggars, ftaruingforatime., 

Of pell mellhauocke and confufion. 

; prin , I n botli your armies there is many a loule. 
Shall pay full dearely for this encounter, 

If once they ioyne in trial!, tell your nephew. 

The Prince of Wales doth ioyne With ah the world 
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In praife of Henry Pcreie,by my hopes 
This prefent interprife fet of his head, 
j Joe not thinke a brauer Gentleman, 

More a£tiue,valianr,o t more valiantyong,- 
More daring, or more bold is now aliue, 

To grace this latter age with noble deed es 5 . * ; .. 

For my part>I may fpcake it to my fhame, 

3 haue a truant bene to chiualrie. 

And lb I licare,he doth account rac too* 

Y et this before my fathers maieftic, 

I am content jthac he /hall take the oddes 
Of iiis great name and eflimation. 

And will,to fauethe blood on either fide. 

Try fortune with him,in fingle fight. 

Kin. And prince of W alcs/o dare we venture thee* 
Albei^conli derations infinite 
Do make againit it * no good W orcefter* no : 

We Io ue our people wdl,euen thofe wc loue 
That are mifled vpon y out; coofens part. 

And will they take the offer of our grace. 

Both lie, and they,, and you, yea euery man 
Shall be my friend againe, andilcbe his. 

So tell your coofen , and bring me word 
What he will doe* But if he will not yeeld, 

Rebuke and dread corrosion wait on vs, 

And they lhall doe their office* Sobe gone: - 

W e will not now be troubled with replie, 

W e offer fairc, take it aduifedly. Exit IF'orcefter* 

Vriu. It will not be accepted on my life. 

The Douglas and the Hotfpur both together. 

Are confident agamft the world in armes* 

JCwf .Hence tlierefore, euery leader to iiis charge, 

For on their anfwerc^vill we let on them, 

And God befriend vs j as our caufe is iuft. Exeunt: manent 

Fal. H afr if tliou fee me downe in the battell ‘PrinJalft* 

And beftride mc,fo, t 9 is a poynt of friendfliip. 

7>rin. Nothing but a Coloflus can doe thee that friendfhip, 
Say thy prayers, and farewell. 

i; M 
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Falf. /would it were bed time, Hal,and all well* 

Frtrtce. Why? chouoweRGod adenth* 

Eatf T’is not due yet, / would he loth topay hm^ beforehij 
day; what neede I be io forward widvhirnthat cals not on mee? 
WelJ^isno matter,honorpricks meon:yea,buchow if honor 
prick e me off when / come on?hoiv then*can honor let to a leg? 
no:or an arme* no: or take away the griefe of a ivound? no: ho- 
nor hath no skill in lurgery then * no: What is honour?a worde: 
what is in that word? honor: what is that honour*. lire: a trim 'rec- 
koning* Who hath it? he that died a W ediiefday,do_ch lie feclc 
it* no:doth lie hearc it? no.’t'is infcnfible tlien? yea: to the dead: 
but will it not liue with theliuing* no; why.? detraflion will not 
fnftbr it,thcrefore lie none ofit, honor is a meere skuccluGn, and 
fo endsmy Catcchifme* Exit. 

Enter IH&rceftcr^and fir Pochard Ver non f 
Wor « O no,my nephew mult nocknow^fir Richard* 

The liberaUkindconcroftheking* 

Ver. TwerebeR-he did. 
lYor. Then are we all vnder one* 

ItisiictpofliLle :it cannot be 
T he king ihould keepe his word in louing vs, 

He willfufped vs ifill, and finde a time 
To punifh this offence in other faults, 

Suppoficion,al our liues fiiallbelhickcfull of eyes* 

For treafon is but milted like the Foxe, 

Who neuer fo tame,fo chenlVt and loeke vp, 

-Will h'aiie a wildc tricks of his ancellers: 

Lookchow we oar?, or fad,or mcrilyj 
Interpretation w ill nnfquote our lookes, 

And we lhall feed like oxen at a Rail, 

The better cherifht, (fill the neerer death. 

My nephewestrefpaile may be well forgot. 

It hath the excufeof youth and hentof blood, 

And an adopted name ofpmuledge, 

A hair-bramd H otfpur gouenf d by a fplecne J 

All his offences liue vpon my head 

And on his fathers. W e did traine him on. 

And his corruption being tang from vs, 
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W e as the fpring of all fliall pay for all : 

Therefore good coofen,let not Harry know. 

In any cafe the offer oh tfie king. Enter H otfpur. 

Ye * 1 J eliuer what you will,ile lay t’is fo Jiere coins your coofe* 
Hot. My vncle is' re turn* d. 

Deliuer vp my Lord. of ' W clltnerland*. 

V ncle,what newes, 

, W'or. Thcking will bid you bated prefently* 

Doug* Defie him by the Lord of VVefhnerlancL. 

Hot . Lord Douglas, goeyou and fell him fo. 

Dctt. Marry and ihafand very willingly. Exit Doug* 

V^or. Thereis no fecmlng m crcy in the king. 

Hot. Did you beg any ? God forbid. 
fWor. I toldc him gently of our gneuances^ 

Of his oth breaking, which he mended thus 
By now forilvearing that he isforfworne. 

He call vs,rebels,traitors,and.w)lI f courge 
With hautiearmcs,this hateful! name in vs* Enter bought c 

Don-. Arme,gcnrlemen,to armes : for I hauc tlirowne 
A braue defiance in king Henries teeth. 

And Weftmerland that wasingag'd did beareit, 

.Which cannot chufe but bring linn quickely on, 

mr. The Prmceof Wales ilept forth before the king, ' 
And,nephew,chalcngMyouto fingle fight, 

H of. O, would the quarrel lay Vpon our heads. 

And that no man might draw lhort breath to dav 
But / and Harry Monmonth: tell me, tell me,/ * 

How fliewed his talking’ iecmd it in contempt J 
Vir. No,by my foule I neuer lu my life. 

Hid heare a chalenge vrg’d more modeUiy, 

V nleffe a brother 1 ho uld a brother dare. 

To gentle exercileandproofe of Armes. 

He gaueyou all the dueties ofaman. 

Trim’ d vp y our praifes with a PnnceLy tongue,, 
bpoke y our deftruings li Ice a Chronicle, 

Making you cuer better then his prayfe. 

By lull difpraifingpraifc valued with you, 

And winch became him like a prince indeed, 

- He 
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He made a blufhing citall ofhimfelfe. 

A nd chid his truant youth with fuch a grace, 

Asifhe maftred there a double fpirit 
Of teaching and of learning inftantly : 

There did he paufejbutlet me tell the world,' 

Ifhe outliue the enure ofthis day, 

England did ncuer owe fo fweete a hope 
So much mifconftured in his wantonnefle. 

Hot, Coofen,! thinke thou art enamored 
On his follies : neuer did 1 hearc 
Of any prince fo wild a lib crtie : 

B ut be he as he will, yet once e’re night, 

I will imbrace him with a fouldiers arme. 

That he Ihalllhrinkevndermy courtefie, 

Arme, arme with fpeedand feilowes, fouldiers, friendes, 

B etter confider what you hauc to do, 

Then I that haue not wel the gift of tongue 
Can lift your blood vp with perfwafion. Enter a mefiengsr. 
Tilefi M y Lord, here are letters for you, 

Hof, I can not read them now. 

O, Gentlemen, the time oflife is fhort: 

To fpcndthatfhortnesbafely, were too long; • fcM**- 

Iflife did ride vpon a dials point. 

Still ending at the arriuail of an houre. 

And if we huc,weliue to tread on kings, 

Jfdie,braue death when princes die with vs. 

Now for oiu- conferences, the armes are fiire, 

Wlientbe intent o f beating them is-mft . Enter Another , 

Jldef. My Lord, prepare, the king comes on apace. 

Hot. I thanke hurt, that he cuts me from my tale: 

For 1 profeffe not talking, onely this. 

Let each man doe his belt: and here draw 1 a word. 

Whole temper I intend toftame 

With die beft blood that I can meet withall, 

In the aduenture ofthis perilous day. 

Now efperance Percyjandfeton, 

S ound all the lofcie lnltruments of war. 

And by that Mufickc let vs all embrace, p of 
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For heauen to earth,fome of vs neuer fliall 

poWer, aUrmeto the Utullfhentnur Douglas ,**<1 Str Wnl 
B/wtf'wtacis thy name, tliat in battcll tiios thou croffelt me! 

What honour doft thou feeke vpon my head* 

Dong. Know then, myiamc is Douglas, 

And I doe haunt thee in the battcllthus, 

Becaufe fometell me that tliou art a king. 

Blunt. They. tell thee true. „ , , , „ 

Done- The Lord of Stafford deerc to dayliath bought 
Thy likenefle, for in ftead of thee, King Harry, 

This fword hath ended him, fo fhallitthee, 

VnlcfTe thou y eeld thee as my prifoncr. 

Blunt. I was notbornc a y eelder, tliou proud 5>cot: 

And thou (halt find a king that will reucngc 
Lord Staffords death. 

They fight, D om/as kilt & font •thenentcrHetJf nr. 

Hot, O Douglas, hadft thou fought at Holmedon thu$ s 

J neuer had triumpht vpon a Scot. 

Dour. Als donc,als won> here brcathlcs lyes the king. 

Hot*. Where; - 

Hot ♦ T his,Douglas? no 5 I know this face full well) 

A gallant knight he was,his name was Blunt, 

Somblably fmniflftlikcthekinghimfclf 4 

-Doug. Ahfoole^goc with thy ioulc whither it goes, 

A borrowed title hail thou bought too dearc. 

Why did ft. thou .tel me, thatthou wert aking > 

Hot. The king hath many marchingm lus coatee 
Doug. Now by my fword, I will kill all his coatcs ; 
lie muither dl lus wardrobe, piece by piece, 

Vntill / mccte the king. H*t * V p,and away* 

Our fouldiers ftand fullfaircly for the day. 

jiUrme,Et)tcr¥Alft«lfF*folnt* 

TaL Though I could fcape {hot-free atLondon,Ifeaec the 
fliot herc,here ? s no fcoring but vpo the pate, Soft^who arc you? 
ftr Walter Bhinuther’s honor for youdierc’sno vanity :I am as 
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hot as molten lead. Sc as heauvtoo: Godkccpelead cutofW’ 
1 ^ M S° rC hen mine <*»** bouSs. I Jiauc led nS 

if 0t | ^P n$ wl ?2 clie y are pcppetdrtliere’s not three of m l 
I i o left altue, and they are for the tovvnes end, to beg during 

CO T Sl Lf e - . Enter the. Prince*, S 

Prm. vVhat, ftandll cliOu idle here? lead me thyfword. •! 
Many a noble man Ires fhrke and ftift'e, ' 

Vndertlie hooues qf vaunting enemies 
Wholb deaths are vetvnreuegfdj *p?ethee lend me thy f.vord 
Fal. U H-l, I predice glue me leauc to breathe a while -Turkc 
Gregoric ncuer chd luch deeds in armes , as 1 haue done 1 2 
day 3 [ haue paid Percy, 1 haue made him fore* 

Vrm. I I cis indeed, and huing to kill theer 
I prethce lend mc.thy Avord. 

Fal t Nay, before God, Hal, if Percy be aliue, thou getftnot 
rny 1 word, but cake my pilto! if thou wile. 

Pri>t t Giue it me:, what? is it in the cafe? 

Fa/. I Hal, c’is hot, tbs hot, there’s that will facke a Citie, 

The Prince draft es it out, and finds it to be a bottle of Sacke. 
Vnn. What, is it a time to lelt and dally no w? 

H e thrones the bottle: at him* 

. Eal. We\l y if Percy be aliue, lie pierce him , if he Joe come 

in my way: fa, if hee doc not, if I come in He willingly Jet lira 
make a Carbonado of me.] like notfuch grinning honour as fir 
Walter hatlrgme me life , which if lean fade, fo uf not, ha* 
nour comes vnlookc for, and there’s an end. 



Alar me.excurfiens, Enter the King, the Prince, Lord lohn 
of Lane fit er, and Earle of Weftmerland. 

King, I prethee Hariy, withdraw thy felfe, thoubleedelho© 
much, Lord lohn of Lancafter, go you. with (urn. 

P John, Not I, my Lord, vnleffu I did bleed too. 

Prin. I befeech your Maiefrie, make vp,. 

Leaf! your retirement doe amaze your friends. (tent. 

King. I will doe fo:my Lord of Weftmerland,lead hitn to his 
Weft . Come, my Lor d,ilc lead you to your tent. 

Pr:n. Lead me, tny Lord? I dae not need your help?, 

And God forbid a J hallow fcr-utch ihould diriue 
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The Prince of Wales from fuch a field afthis. 

Where llain’d nobilitie lies troden on. 

And rebels armes triumph iiymaflicres. 
loh. We breatlie too long,come,coofen W cftmerladj 
Our duetie this way lies: forGcds fake come. 

Trin, By God, thou haft deceiu’d me, Lancafter, 

J did nottlnnke thee Lord of luch afpirit : 

Before, /lou’d thee as a brother lohn, . 

But now,! doe refpeft thee as my foule. 

King. 1 faw hup holdc Lord Peicy at the point, 

With lnftier maintenance then /did looke for 
Of luch an vngrowne warrior. 

Prw* 0,tlns boy lend$<metallto vs all. Exit . 

Doug* Another king, they grow like Hydras heads, 

I am the Douglas, fataU to all thofe 

That vvcarc thofe colours on them. W hat artthou 

That counterfetfl the perfon of a king ? 

£///*The king himfelf,who Douglas grieues at hearty 
So many ofhis fhadowes thou halt met 
And not the very king : I haue two boyes 
Scekc Pcrcie and thy felfe about the Held, 

B ut feeing thou falft on me fo luckily, 

Tw ill allay thee, and defend thy ielfe* 

Doug . I fearc thou art another counterfet. 

And yet, in faith, thou beareft thc-e like a king. 

But mine, I am fore, thou ai t, who cr’c thou be: 

And thus I winne thee* 

They fight ,tbc Kingbcwg in danger jEftUr *Princc of Whalen 
Vrm. Hold vp thy head, vile Scot,or thou art like 
Mwcr to hold it vp againe, the fpirits 
Of valiant Sherl.y, Stafford, Blunr, are in my armes* 

It is the Prince of Wales, that threatens thee. 

Who neuer promifeth, but he meanes to pay* 

They fight ^Douglas flieth . 

Cheerely,my Lord, how fares your grace? 

Sir Nicholas Gawfcy hath for fuccourfent. 

And fo hath Clifton: ile to Clifton ftraight* 

Kin?. Stay, and breathe a while : 

K 2 Thou 
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Thouliaft redeemed thy loft opinion. 

And ftiew’d thou makeft fome tender. of my life,’ 

In this faire refeuethou haft brought to me, 

Trin. O God, they did me too much iniuric,,, 

That euer laid,, I harkened for your death. 

If it were fo, I might haue let alone 
The infultmg hand of Douglas oucr you. 

Which would haue beene as Ipeedy in your end,. 

As all the poifonous potions in the world. 

And fau’d the trecherous labour of your fonne.' 

King, Make vp to Clifton, ilc to S. Nicholas Gawfey;H*»7;wl 
Enter Hot fp nr. 

Hot. If I ihiftake notj thou ait Harry Monmouth*.. 

Prm. Thou fpeakft, asif I would deny my name,. 

Hot, My name is Harry Percy. 

Trin, Why, then I lee a very valiant reb ell of the name^ 
l am the Prince of Wales, and thinke not, . Percy, 

To lharc with me in glory any more:. 

Twoftars kcepe not their motion in onefpherc, . 

Nor can one England brookc a double raigne 
Of Harry Percy, and the Princeof Wales. 

Hof, Now, fhallit, HarryJ forthe hourcis come. 

To end the one of vs, and would to God 
Thy name in armes, were now as great as mine. 

Vrtn. lie make it greater , c’rc I partirom thee,, 

And all the budding honours on thy crcft. 

He crop to make a garland for my head. 

Hot. I can -no longer brooke thy vanities. 

They fight .Enter Falfi alffe, 

F WcllfaidjHal, to it,Hal. Nay, you lhall find n® boye4 
glay here, I can tell you. 



Enter Doughttfhe fight eth with F/t/Jialffe , he fait 
do&ne as if heVtere deed, the Trincc 

killeth Percy. 

Hot. Oh Harry, thou haft rob’d mcof my youth, 

I better brookc the lode of hrittlclife. 

Then thofe proud titles thou liaft won of me, 
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Thev wound my thoughts, worfe then thy fword my flefli : 

But thought’s the Haue of life, and lifetimcs foole,. 

And time that takes l’uruay of all the world, 

Mufthaueaftop. °> 1 e ^[ d 

Bat that the earth and cold hand of death 

Lieson my tongue : no Percy, thou art duft 

Al prM Forwormcs, braue Percy .Fare thee well.grcat heart, 
111 weau’d ambition,howc much artthou ilirunkc : 

When thatthis body did containe afpirit, 
Akmgdomeforitwas cool'.nalla bound. 

But now two paces of the vileft earth 

Is room e inough: this earth that bcares the dead, 

Bcares not aliue fo lloute a gentleman. 

If thou wert lenfible of curtefie, 

I Ihould not make fo great a fhew of zealc: 

But let my fauours hide thy mangled face, 

And euen in thy behalfe ile tbanke my lclfc. 

For doing tliefc faire rites oftenderneile. 

Adiew, and take thy praife with thecto heauen. 

Thy ignominy ilcepe with thee in the graue. 

But not remembred in thy Epitaph. 

-*■* — - v He fpieth Falfialffe on the ground, 

What,old acquaintance! could not all this fteftl 
Keepe in alittle life i poore Iacke, fare well, 

I could haue better ipar dabetterman, 

0,1 Ihould haue a heauie miifeof thee. 

If I were much in loue with vanitic : 

Death hath not ftrooke fo faire a Deere to day,. 

Thoughmany dearer, in this bloody fray. 

Inbowel’d will 1 fee thee by and by, 

* Tillthen,in blood by noble Pcrciciie. Exit. 

Fe/ftalffe rifet hvf. ■■■ 

Fa/.Inbowcl’d; if thou inbowcl me to day, ilc giue you leaue 
to powder me and eatc me too to morrowc.Zblood, tw as time 
to counterfet,or that hot termagant Scot had paid me fcot and 
lottoo. Counterfct? I lle, I am no counterfet : to die Bto bee a 
eouaterfet .for he is b ut the countcrfct of a naan, who hath not 

K the 
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iibTf. man: but to countcrfct dying when a man tbtteby 
liuetli,isty benocountcrfet, butthe true and perfeft image of 
life indeed. The becterpait of valour is difcrecion,.inthe which 
betterpartl haue faued my hfc.Zounds I aril afraid of this o Un _ 
po.vder Percy, chough liefc* dead;how ifliefliould-coterfettoo 
and rife! by my faith, lam afraid Jiec would proue the, better 
counter ret: therefor c ile make him Cure, yea and'ilefwcare 1 kild 
him. W ny may not he rife afvvell as d?.n6thing confutes me but 
eyes,and no body fees me: therefore firraywith a new wound nj 
your thighjCotne you along with- me* 

He takes vp Hptfpnr onrhis bat kc>, Enter Trine e and 
lobnof Laniafter, i •/.'/* 

7V/Xorne,birothef Iohn/ul braucly halt thou flefl/t 
Thy may den 1 word* 

Iohft. Bucloft/vhomhaucwc hcare? 

Did you not telime,diisfat man was dead ? .... ,u 

Prin + 1 did, /law him dead, 

Breadilcs and bleeding on the ground. Art thou aliue 5 
Or is ic fantafie that playes vporroar eiefighc? 

I prethcefpeake*\v.e will not trultour eies 

Witliout our eares,tliou art not what. dioii Teem 'ft. , n . «. 

Tal, No/hat’s certaine,/am not a double man : iutif /bee 
not Iacke Falftalffe^ then am /a Iacke : there is Pcroie 5 ii yfru* 
father will doe me any honour, fo uifnot, let him kill the tfexy 
Percie himfelfe : / lqoke to be .either Earle or Duke , 1 can ak 
lure yj- . • rjyjv i> .. . . 

Vrtn* Why, Percie 1 l*dd and faw thee dead. ' ( « 

Fat \ Didftchou? Lo rd,Lor.d*jho.v this worldis giuen to ly- 
ing. I graunt y ou,I was do wneiand out of breath, and lo vy&s he, 
butwerofe both at an mllant,: and' fought a long houre by 
Shrewesbune clocke, if l may be beleeuM To : if not, let them 
that Ihould aSw&de valour^beaf c the.’ fimie vp®W 
heads* Iietakeit vporuny death;! gauc.tum this wound in the 
thigJiriffchc man were aliue,and would deriic lc/Zouds /would 
make him cate a piece of my fword. 

Lbtt % This is the ftrangeft tale/hat cucr I beard* : 

Prin* This is.thcftrangell fellow, brother Iohn, 

Come bring y cur luggage nobly on your batke* . 

For 
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For mv part, if a lie may doc thee grace, 

Jle guild it witli the happielfceemics 1 haue, 

5 A re, trait e is funded. 

9ri». < Thc Trumpet found* retrair, the day is oursi 
Come brother, let vsto the iugheit of the field, 

To fee what friends are lining, who are dead. Exeunt, ^ 

Fal lie folio w,as they ^ Tayjfor reward.Heethatrewardes me, 
God reward him. If/ doe growe great, ilegrowelefTe,for ile 
p. !r ge and lcaue Sacke,. and hue deancly as a noble maa 
fhoulddo. Exit ' 

The Trumpets found. Enter the King, Trince of Wales, Lori 
John of Lancaster, Earle of ITeftmrland, Veith Worcefter, 
andVernonipriJoners* 

King. Thus cuer did rebellion find rebuke* 

II 1 fpinted Worcelter,did not we i.eqd grace. 

Pardon , and cermes ofiouc to all-of you ? 

And wouldftthou turne our offers contrary, 

Mifufe the tenor ofthy kinfinans truft ! 

Three knights vpon our partie tlaine to day, 

A noble F.arle and many a creature cl£e, 

Hk^btlic^luTP rhis hnnr^. — „ 

If like a Chriftiati thou hadftmiely borne 
Betwixt onr armies true intelligence. 

tf^or. W hat I haue done.my fatety vrg’d mee to : 

And I imbrace this fortune patiently. 

Since not to be auoyded it fals on me* 

Kmg . Beare Worceftcr to the death, and Vernon too$ 
Other offenders we willpaufe vpon* 

How goes the field ? 

Trtn, The noble Scot, Lord Douglas,whcn hefaw 
The fortune of the day quite turn'd from hitn> 

Thcnoble Percie fiaine,and allhismen 
Vpon thefoote of feare, filed with the reft : 

A nd falling from a hill, he was fo brus'd. 

That the purfuers tooke him. At my tent 

The Douglas is : and I belecchyour grace | 

l may di'pofe of him. 

ting. 
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King. With all my heart. 

7>ri». T hen, brother ’Iolm of Lancafter, 

T o you this honourable bounty iliall belong, 

Goc to the Douglas, and dcliuer him 
Vp to his pleafure, ranfomclefle and free: 
ths valours lhew’n vpon our Cr efts to day, 

Haue taught vs how to cherifh fuch high deeds, 

Euen in the bofomc of our aduerfarics. 

lohn, I thanke your grace for this high curtefie, 

NW Inch I Iliall giue away immediatly. 

King, Then this remaines, that we deuidc our power, 

You lonnc lohn, and my coofen W efttncrland 
,T owards Y orkc lhall bend ,you with your decroft fpccd 
To meet Northumberland and the Prelate Scroope, 
1 Who,as we hcare, arc bufily in armes: 

My felfe, and yo u/onne Harry , will towards W ales, rv.. 
To fight with Glen dower and die Earle of March, 
Rebellion m tlusland Ihalllofe lus fway. 

Meeting the cliecke of fuch another day. 

And, fince this bufinefle fo faire is done. 

Let vs not leauc, till all our owne be won. 

Kin IS. 
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